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| HisRoyalHighnels, ! 
| | T H E | | 
DUKE. 


SIR, 


( IS an approv d Opinion, There's net ſo unhappy a 
Creature in the World, as the Man that wants 
Ambition: for certainly he lives to very little uſe that cnly 
foils in the ſame Roand, and becauſe he knows where he is, 
though in a dirty Road, dares not venture on a ſmoother 
Path, for fear of being loft. That TI am not theWretch I 
condemn, Your Royal Highneſs may be ſufficiently con- 
winc d, in that I durft preſume to put this Poem under 
Tour Patronage. My Motives to it were not Ordinary : For, 
beſides my own propenſity to take any opportunity of pub- 
liſhing, the extream Devotion 1 owe your Royal Highneſs, 
the mighty Entouragetnent received from Your Apprcba- 
tion of it when preſented on the Stage, was hint enough to 
let me know at whoſe Feet it ought to be laid. Tet whilſt 
I do this, Tam fenfible the Curious World will expe ſome 
Panegyrick on thoſe HeroickVertues which are throughcut 
it fo much Admir d, - But as they are a Theam too great 
for my Undertaking, ſo only to endeawour at the truth of 
'em, muſt, in the diſtance between my obſcurity and their 
height, ſavour of a Flattery, which in your Royal Highneſſe's 
efteem I would not be thought guilty of: though in that 
part of 'em which relates to my ſelf, (viz. Tour Favours 
Jhowr d on a thing ſo mean as I am) Iknow not hew to be ſt- 
| lent. 
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lent. For You were not onlyſo indulgent as to beſtow Tour 
Praiſe on this, but ev'n (beyond my hopes) t0 declare in fa- 
wour of my Firſt Eſſay of this nature, and add yet the en- 
couragement of Your Commands'te go forward, when I had 
the Honour to kiſs Your Royal Highneſſe s Hand, in token 
of Tour permiſſion to make a Dedication to You of the Se- 
cond, IT muft confeſs, and boaſt, I amwery proud of it ; 


. andit were enough to make me more, were I not ſenſible how 


far I am undeſerving. Yet when Iconfider You never give 
Tour Fawours precipately, but that it is a certain ſign of 
fome Deſert when You vouchſafe to promote : I who have 
terminated my beſt hopes in it, ſhould dowrong to Your Good- 
neſs, ſbould T not let the World know, my mind as well as 
my Condition is rais d by it. I am certain none that know 
Tour Royal Highneſs will diſapp ove my aſpiring to the Ser- 
vice of ſo Great and ſo Good a Maſter ; One who(as is ap- 
parent by all thoſe who have the Honour to he near Tou,and 
know You by that Title ) never raisd without Merit, or diſ- 
countenance d without Fuftice.  *Tis that indeed obliging 
Severity which has in all man created an awful Lowe and 
Reſpef towards Tou: fince in the firmneſs of Your Refolu- 
tion the brave and good man is ſure of You, whilſt the 111- 
minded and malignant fears Tou. This I could not paſs 
over, and I hope Tour Royal Highneſs will pardon it, ſince 
"tis unaffeFedly my Zeal toYou, who am in nothing ſo Un- 


fortunate, as that I have not a better opportunity to let 


Tou and the World know how much I am 


Your Royal Highneſle's moſt humble, 
moſt faithful, and moſt obedient 
Servant, 


Tho. Otway. 


on > 


RF” 


r $ 4 
4 3. th. 
, 4 a 


The PREFACE. 
Reader, oF ro ken 
that I peſter thee witha Preface ; for amongſt Friends 


_ *tis almoſt as poor a Trade with Poets, as it is with 
thoſe that write Hackney under Attorneys, it will hardly keep 


us in Ale and Cheeſe, Honeſt 4rioſto began to be ſenſible of | 


it in his time, who makes his Complaint to this purpoſe 3 


I pitty thoſe who in theſe latter days 21-70% 
DoWrite, whom Bounty hath ſhut up her Gate ; 

Where day and night in vain good Writers knocks 
And for their Labours oft have but a Mock, 


Thus I find it according to Sir Jobs Farrington's Tranſfa- 
tion: had T underſtood 7taliar, T would have given it thee 
In the Original ; but that is not my Talent, Therefore to pro- 

ceed : This Play was the Second that ever EF writ, or thought 
of Writing. I muſt confeſs I had often a Titillation to 
Poetry, but never durſt venture on my Muſe, tillF got her 
into a Corner in the Country : and then, like a baſhful 
young Lover, whenT had her private, I had Courage to 
fumble, but" never thought ſhe would have produc'd any 
thing 3; till at laſt, I know not how, ere I was aware, I 
found my ſelf Father of a Dramatique bifth, which 1 calld 
. Alcibiades : but T might, without offence to any perſon in the 
Play, as well have call'd it Nebuchadnezzar ; tor my Hero, 
- todo himright, was none of that ſqueamith Gentleman I 
make him, but would as little have boggl'd at the ob» 
lIiging the Paſſion of a young and a beautiful Lady , as 
.T thould my elf, had .I the fame opportunities which I 
have given him. This I publiſh to antedate the ObjeQi- 
ons ſome people may make againſt that Play, who have been 
(and much good may 'it do 'em very ſevere, as they 


think upon. this. Whoever they are. I am ſure I never. 


diſoblig'd them 3 nor have they (thank my good fortune) 
"much 10jur'd me : 1n the mean whule I forgive 'em, and 
bs | | fince 


T IS not thatT have any great affe&ion to cribbling, | 


ve © IK 1 ] _, | 

fiace I am out of the reach onft, leave 'em to chew the. 
Cud on theirown Venom Lam wellatisfid'I had the grea- 
teſt party of men of wit and ſenſe on my fide :' amongſt 
which I can never enough acknowledge the unſpeakable 
Obligations I received from the Earl of R. who, far above 
what Iamever. able to deſerve from him, ſeem'd almoſt to 
make it his buſineſs, to eſtabliſh it in the good opinion of 

| the Kivg. and his Rojel ZZ3ghneſs;, from both of which I 
have fince received Confirmations of their good Liking of 
it, and- Encouragement to proceed; And. it is to hin, I 
muſt in all gratitude confeſs, / owe the greateſt part of my 
| good ſucceſs in this, and'on-whoſe indulgency'l extreamly 
= build myhopes of a next, I dare not preſume to taketo 

my (elf what a great many, and thoſe (I am ſure) of good 
Judgment too, have been (o kind to afford me, (32. That 
It is the beſt Heroick Play that has been written of late: 
for, I thank Heaven; Iam not yet ſo vain. But this I may 
modeftly boaſt of, which the Author of the French Bernice 
has done before me, in his Preface to that Play, that it never 
fail'd to draw Tears from the Eyes of the Auditors; I mean, 
thoſe whoſe Souls were capable of ſo Noble a pleaſure z for 
*twas not my bulinefs, to take ſuch as only cometo a Play- 
houſe to ſee Farce-fools, and laugh at their own deformed 
. Pictures. Though a certain Writer, that ſhall be nameleſs, 
(but you may gueſs at him by what follows) bvting ask'd his 
IM opinion of this Play, very gravely Cock't, andcryd, I gad 
= he knew not a line in it he would be Author of. But heis a fine 
'Þ Facetious witty Perſon, as my Friend Sir Format has it 5 and 
| l to be even with him;I know a Comedy of his, that has not 
'W ſo much asa Quibble in it which I would be Author of And 
| {o, Reader, I bid him and thee $2 Me {M | 


Farews. 


| s: 
ThePrologue.. 
Hew firſt.onr Author took this Play in hand, "0 

'. He doubted much, and long was at a ſtavd. 
He knew the Fame and Memory of Kings 
Were to be treated of as Sacred things. 
Not as th are repreſented in this Age, 
Where they appear the Lumber of the Stage ! 
Ts d only paſt for reconciling Tools, 
Or what is worſe, made Villains all, or Fools. 
Befides the Charafters be ſhows to Night, 
He found were very difficult to Write : | 
He fornd the Fame of France aud Spain at flake, 
Therefore long pans d, aud fear d which part to take; . 
Till this his judgment ſafeſt underſtoed, 
To make em both Heroick as he cou'd. 
But now the greateſt ſtop was yet unpaſt, 
He found himſelf, Alas\ confind too faſt. 
He ts a man of Pleafare, Sirs, like you, 
And therefore hardly coud to busneſs bow 
Till at the laft he did thisConquelt get, 
To make. his pleaſure whetſtone to his wit, 6 
So ſometimes for variety he writ. | 
But as thoſe Block-heads who diſcourſe by Rote, 
Sometimes ſpeak ſence although they rarely know. 
So he ſcarce knew to what his work dirs grow; 
But 'twas a Play becauſe it would beſo : 
Tet well he knows this is a weak pretence, 
For 1dleneſs is the worſt want of Sence. 
Tet him not now of careleſsneſs be Taxt, 
He'll write 3n carneſt when he writes the next ; 
Mean while 


Tet do it kindly, be not too ſevere; 


Prune his ſuperfluous Branches, never ſpare; e 
He may bear better fruit another jear. 


Philip the 2* K.of Spain. 


| Perſors Reprod , 


By. » 


Mr. Baiterton. 


| Don Gar/os. his Son. - Mr Smith. 

| Don Folrof Auſtria, Mr. Harris, 

|  Marquiſsof Poſathe Mr Crock 

i Prince's Confident, : 3, WOE. 

| Rui-Gomex. hs Mr. Medbourn., 

4 7 EE > ns 

| | Queen of Sparn. | - Mrs Mary Lee. 

| Dutcheſs of Eboh, Wite 

| to R.Gonex. et Mrs: Shadwel. 

| Henrietta. Mrs. Gibbs, © ; 
\ Garcia. Mrs. Gillow. - 

Officer of the Guards, Mr. Norris, 
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Don CARLOS 


PRINCE of SPAIN. 
A 


TRAGEDY. 


ACT the Firſt. S * EN E the Firſt. 
A Palace Royal. 


——— 


The Curtain drawn diſcovers the King and Queen attended, 
Don Carlos, the Marqueſs of Pola, Rui-Gomez, ©c. 
Ebolt, Henrietta, Garcia, Attendants, Guards. 


King. 


Appy the Monarch on whoſe Brow no Cares 
Add wejghtto the bright Diadem he wears 5 
Like me, in all that hecan wiſh for, bleſt. e 


—_— .— 


— 


Renown and Love, the gentleſt calms of Reſt 
And Peace, adorn my Brow, enrich my Breaſt. 
To me great Nations Tributary ares _ 

Though whilſt my vaſt Dominions ſpread ſo far, | 

Where moſt I reign,l muſt pay Homage, here, |_To the Zueer. 
Approach bright Miſtreſs of my pureſt Vows, 
Now ſhew me bim that-more Religion owes : 


To Heav'n, or to its Altars more Devoutly bows. 
: B : Dor: 
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Don Carlos Frmce of Spain, 


Don Carlos. So Merchants, caſt upon ſome ſavage Coaſt, 
Are forc'd to ſee their deareſt Treaſures loſt. 
; Curſe! What's Obedienge? A falſe Notionmade- [aft 4s 
By Prieſts, who When they found old Cheats decay'd, 2 
By ſuch new Arts kept up declining Trade. 3 
A Father 2 'Oh/ 
King, — — Why does my Carlos ſhrowd 
| His "4 and when all ;Sunſkine weara Cloud ? 
F My Son, thus for thy Glory I provide 
{| From this fair Charmer, and our Royal Bride 
Shallſucha Noble Race of Herg's ſpring, 


As may adorn the Court when thou art King. 
D.- Car. Agteater Gloryl can never know, : 
3 Then what alreadylI enjoy in You. | : 
; The brighteſt Ornaments of Crowns and Powers 


l onely can admire asthey are Yours. . 


| K. Heav'n ! howthe ſtands unmov'd/! A the leaſt het! 


Of Tranſport. 
D. Car. -Not admire your Happineſs ? I do 0 "M 
l As much admire it asI rev'rence You. ; 
l Let me expreſs the mighty Joy I feel. 3 Kneels to the F 
| Thus, Sir, I pay my Duty when I kneel, 


_. | 


Queen, How hard-it'4s his Paſſion to confine ! 


I'm ſure 'tis fo, "if I may judge by mine. RO _— 
Alas, my Lord, y'are too obſequious now. = | To Carlos. 


i D. Carlos. Oh! might I but enjoy this Pleaſure (till, 
| Here would I worſhip, and for ever kneel. 
 Oueen, *For Heav'n, my Lord, you know not what you do. 
King. Still there appears Diſturbahce on his Brow: 
»" And in his Looks an Earneſtneſs I read, 
i Which from no common Cauſes can proceed. [ afede. 
11] probe him deep 
When, when, my deareſt Joy,  [Tothe Queen, Þ 
Shall I the mighty debt of Love defray ? þ 
Hence to Love's ſecret Temples let's retire, : 


7 9 > ) xe. 


There on his Altars kindle th* Am'rous fire, 
ThenPheenix-like each in the flame expire. 
Still he is fixt—— [ Looking 01 D. Carlos: 


— Gomez, | 
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Uon Carlos Frince of” Spain. - 3 
Gomez, obſerve the Prince, [To R.Gomez. 
Yet ſmile og me my charming Excellence. 
Virgins ſhould onely Fears and Bluſhes ſhew-; 
Pat you mult lay aſide that Title now. 
The Doftrine which I preachby Heav'n is good : 
Oh the impetuous Sallies of my Blood | 
Peer, To what unwelcome Joys I'm forc'd to yield * 
Now Fate her utmoſt malice has fulfill'd, 
Carlos, farewel : for ſince I muſt ſubmit —— 
King, Now wing'd with rapture let us fly, my Sweet. 
My Son, all Troubles from thy Breaſt reſign, 
And let thy Father's Happineſs be thine. _ —_ K. and 
is 2. attended. 
D. C. What King, what God would not. his Pow'r forgo, 
Tenjoy fo much Divinity below ? 
Did'ſt thou behold her, Poſa © 
Poa. Sir, Idid. 34 
D. Car. And is ſhe nota {ſweet one?2- Such a Bride, 
O Poſa, once ſhe was decreed for mine : 
Once I had hopes of Bliſs. Hadſt thou but ſeen - 
How bleſt, how proud I was, if I could get 
But leave tolie a Proſtrate at her Feet. 
Ev'nwitha Look could my Pains beguilez 
Nay ſhe in pity too would ſometimes ſmile ; ' 
Till at the Jaſt my Vows ſucceſsful prov'd, 
And one day,ſighing, ſhe confeſs'd ſhelov'd. 
Oh! thenI found no limits to our Joy. 
VVith Eyes thus languiſhing we look all day 5 
So vigorous and ſtrong we darted Beams, - + 
Our meeting Glances kindled into Flames 5 
Nothing we found that promisd not Delight - 
For when rude Shades depriv'd us of the hgh. 
As we had gaz'd all day, we dreamt ;all: night. 
But after all thefe.Labours undergone, :r 
A cruel Fatherthus deſtroys his Son 3 ' © - 
In their full height my choiceſt Hopes beguiles, 
And robs me of the fruit of all. my. Tolls. 
My deareſt Poſa, thou wert ever kind 3 | 
Bring thy beſt Counſel, and dire&my Mind. :! 7». 
| 2 B 2 Emnjet 


—_— ———— 


_— — 


01 - 
[| | | Enter Gomez. 


'Y R. Go. Still he is here-»My Lord, 
n D. Car. Your Buſineſs now ? 
_ - R. Go. ve with conceri beheld your Clouded Brow. 
Ah! though y'have loſt a Beauty well might make 
Your ſtricteſt Honour and your Duty ſhake, 
8 | Let not aFather'sIlls miſguide your Mind, | 
Ft But be Obedient, though he's prov'd unkind. | 
is D. Car. Hence, Cynick, to dull Slaves thy Morals teach, 
$i I haveno leiſure now to hear thee Preach. 
| Still you'l uſurp a Power o're my VVill. 
| R. Go. 'Sir, you my Services interpret ill : 5 
Nor need it be ſo ſoon forgot, that I L 


arios Frince of Dpain. 
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Have been your Guardian from your Infancy, | 
VVhen to my Charge committed, I alone 
Iuſtruted you how to expect a Crown 3 | [ 


Taught you Ambition, and V Vars nobleſt Arts, 
How to lead Armies, and to conquer Hearts ; 

l: VVhilſt, though but Young, 

l You would with pleaſure read of Steges got, 

| And ſmile to hear of bloudy Battles fought : 

And ſtill, though not controul, I may adviſe. 

D. Car. Alas, thy Pride wears a too thin Diſguiſe : 
Too well I know the Falſchood of thy Sou], 
VVhich to my Father render'd me ſo foul, 

That hardly as his Sona ſmile Pve known, 
1] But always as a Traitor met- his Frown. 
1 My forward Honour was Ambition calF'd > 
N Or if my Friends.my early Fame extoll'd, 
You dampt my Father's Smiles itt]l as they ſprang, : 
_ | Perſwading l repin'd he liv'd too-long. | 
ii | So all my Hopes by youiwere fruſtrate made, - ' 
01-1441 And robb'd of Sun-ſhine, wither'd in'the Shade: 
VVhilſt, my good Patriot }. you diſpos'd the Crown 
Out of my reach, tohave it in your own. ' 
But TI prevent your Policy —_ : 

. Go. My Lord; n 
"This Accuſation is unjuſt and hard. dens 

_— | Fhe 
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All the return Sincerity can make... 


Don Carlos Frinceof Spain. 
The King your Father would not fo upbraid 
My Age : 1sall my Service thus repaid ? 
But I will hence, and let my Maſter hear 
How generouſly you reward my Carez 
Who on my juſt Complaint, I doubtnot, will 
At leaſt redreſs the Injuries I feel. [ Exit Gomez. 

. Po. Alas, my Lord, you too ſeverely urge 3/8 
Your Fate, his Intereſt with the King is large. , 
Beſides, you know he has already ſeen 
The Tranſports of your Paſlton for the Qneen.. 
The uſe he may cf that Advantage make 
You ought at leaſt to'avoid, but for her ſake. 

D. Car. Ah! my dear Friend, th'aſt toucht my tender'lt part; 

I never yet learnt the diſlembling Art. | 
Go, call him vack, tell him thatI implore t:- 
His Pardon, and will ne'r offend him more. ' 98 
The Queen ! kind Heav'n, make her thy neareſt Care. wa |. 
O / fly, o'retake him e're he goes too far. | 
How are we bandid'up and downby Fate, 
By ſo much more Unhappy as ware Great ? 
A Prince, and Heir to Spaiz's great Monarch born, 
Pm forc'd to court a Slave whom: molt I ſcorn 3 
VVho, like a Bramble*mongſt a Cedar's Boughs, 


Vexes his Peace under whoſe Shade he grows. @ Re-enter 

Now he returns: a{liſt me, Falſhood, — down, OR. Gomez 

Thou Rebel Paſlion and Poſa. 
Sir, I fear I've done [_ 1oR. Gomez. 

You wrong 3 but if I have, you can forgive. 

Heav'n ! can T'do this abject thing and live? * [aſide 


R. Go. Ah! my good Lord, it makes too largeamends, 
When to nis Vaſlal thus a Prince deſcends : | 
Though it was ſomething rigid, and unkind, 

Tupbraid your faithful Servant and your Friend. 

D. Car. Alas, no more ;- all Jealouſies ſhall ceaſe 
Between us two, Jet there be henceforth Peace. 

So may juſt Heav'n afli(ſt me when I ſue, 5 
As I to Gomez always will be true... 
R. Go. Stay, Sir, and for this mighty Favoar take 
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6 Don Carlos Prince of Spain, 
Bleſt in your Father's Love, as I'm in yours, 
May not one Fear diſturb your bappy hours : 
Crown'd with Succeſs may all your Wiſhes be, 
And you ne'r find worſe Enemies than me. [Exeunt Car. 
Nor ſpight of all tis Greatneſs ſhall he need : and Pola. 
Of toolong date his Ruine 1s decreed. | 
Spain's early Hopes of him have been my fears. 
*T was I the Charge bad of his Tender years, 
And read in all the progreſs of his Growth 
Anuntam'd, haughty, hot and furious Youth ; 
A Will unruly, and a Spirit. wild : 
At all my Precepts (till with-ſcorn he {mil'd. 
Or when by th'Power I from his Father had, 
Any reſtraint was on-his Pleaſures laid, 
Uſherd with Frowns on me his Soul would riſe, 
And threaten future Vengeance from his Eyes, 
But now to all my Fears bid adieu 
For, Prince, Pll humble both your Fate and you. 
Here comes the Star by whom my courſe 7 ſteer. [ Enter Eboli. 
Welcome, my Love,-— 
Eboli. My Lord, why (ſtay you here 
Loſing the Pleaſure of this happy Night ? 
When all the Court are melting in Delight, 
You toil with the.dull Bugneſs of the State. | 
R. Go. Onely, my Fair one, how to make thee Great : 
Thou tak'it up all the bu&neſs of my Heart, ; 
And onely to it Pleaſures can't impart, 
Say, ſay, my Goddeſs, when ſhall Þ bebleſt ? 
It is an Agefince I washappy laſt, h 
Ebolz. My Lord,T come not hither now to hear 
Your Love, but offer ſomething to your Ear. 
If you have well obſerv'd, you muſt have ſeen 
To day ſome ſtrange Diſorders in the Queen. 
R, Go, Yes, ſuch as Youthful Brides do ſtill expreſs, 
Impatient Longings for the Happineſs. 
Approaching, Joys will ſo diſturb the Soul, 
As Needles alwaies tremble near the Pole. 
Ebol. Come, come, my Lord, ſeem not ſo blind : too well 
T've ſeen the V Vrongs which you from Carlos feel z | 


And 


Don Carlos Prince of Spain, 


And know your Judgment is too good, to loſe 

Advantage, wl::re you may fo ſately. chooſe. 

Say now 1t I inform you, how you may 

VVith call Revenge all your palt V Vrongs repay. 
R. Go. Bleſt Oracle ! ſpeak how it may be done : 

My VVill, my Life, my Hopes areall thy own. 

Eobli, Hence then, and with your ſtricteſt Cunaing try 
VVhat of the Queen and Prince you can deſcry ; 
VVatchevery Look, each quick and ſubtle Glance : 
Then wel from all produce ſuch Circumſtance : 

As ſhall the King's new Jealoutie a@vance. 
Nay, Sir, Pll try what mighty Love you ſhew : 
If you will make me Great, begin it now. g 
How, Sir? D'you ſtand Conſid'ring what to do-* 
R. Go. No, but methinks I view from hence a King, 
A Queen, and Prince, three goodly Flowers ſpring; * 
V Vhilſt on *em like a ſubtle Bee Ill prey, | 
Till ſo their Strengrh and Virtue drawn away, 
Unable to recover, each ſhall droop, 
Grow pale, and fading hang his wither'd Top : 
Then fraught with Thyme triumphant back Tll come, 
Andunlade all the preciousSweets at home. | Exit Gomez, 
| Eloli, Inthy fond Policy, blind Fool, go on, 
| And make what haſte thou canſt to be undone, c 
VVhillt 7 have nobvler bus'nefs of my own. 
VVas 1 bread uv in Greatneſs? have [ been 
Nurtur'd with glorious hopes to be a Queen ? 
Made Love my ſtudy, and with practis'd Charms 
Prepar'd my ſelf to mcet a Monarch's Arms? 
At laſt to be condemn'd to the Embrace 
Of one whom Nature made to her diſgrace 3 
An old,imperfeQ,feeble Dotard, who 
Can onely tell (alas!) what he would do? 
On him to throw away my Youth and Bloom, 
As Jewels that are loſt Yenrich a Tomb? 
No, though all Hopes are in a Husband dead, 
Another path to Zappineſs [1 tread, 
Elſ:-where find Joys which ['m in him deny'd 5 
Yet, while he can, let the Slave ſerve my Pride, 
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Still Fl in Pleafurelive, in Glory ſhine : 
The gallant youthful Azſtria ſhall be mine : 
To him with all my force of Charms Fll move, 
Let others toil for Greatneſs, whilſt I Love. 


The End of the Firſt Act, 


: pail. 


ACT theSecond. SCENE the Firſt. 
| Don John of Auſtria. | 
SCENE, An ORANGE GROVE. 


D. JF. YR T Hy ſhould dull Law rule Nature, who firſt made 
| wW That Law, by which her ſelf is now betray'd ? 

E're man's Corruptions made him wretched, he 

Was born moſt Noble that was born moſt Free : 

Each of himſelf was Lord, and unconfin'd, 

Obey'd the DiQates of his God-like Mind. 

Law was an Innovation brought in ſince, - 2 


When Fools began to love Obedience, 
And call'd their Slavery Safety and Defence. 
My Glorious Father got me in his heat, 

When all he did was eminently great : 

VVhen warlike Belg: felt his conquering Pow'r, 
And the proud Germazs own'd him Emperour. 
VVhy ſhould it be a Stain then on my Blood, 
Becauſe I came not in the common Road, c 
But Born obſcure, and ſo morelikea God ? 

No; though his Diadem another wear, 

Atleaſt to all his Pleaſures Ill be Heir 
Here I ſhould meet my Ebol;, my fair. 


[ Ezter Eboli. 
She comes ; as the bright Cyprian Goddeſs moves, 


When looſe,and in her Chariot drawn by Doves, 5 
She rides to meet the V Varlike God ſhe loves. E4 

Eboli. Alas, my Lord, you know not with what Fear 
And Hazard Iam come to meet you hee. | 


D. 7. 


Don Carlos Prince of Spain. 


D. F. Obaniſh it: Lovers like us ſhould fly, 
And mounted by their Wiſhes ſoar on high, . 
Where ſofteſt Extaſies and Tranſports are, 7 
While Fear alone diſturbs the lower air. . Q 

Eboli. But who is ſafe when Eyes are every where? | 
Or if we could with happieſt Secreſfte 
Enjoy theſe Sweets, Oh, whither (halj we fly 
T'eſcape that Sight whence we can nothing hide £ 

D. F. Alas, lay this Religion now aſide ; 

Vil ſhew thee one more pleaſant, that which Jore 
. Set forth to the old World, when from above - : 
He came himſclf, and taught his Mortals Love. 

Eboli. Will nothing then quench your unruly Flzme * 
My Lord, you might confider who am. 

D.F. Llknow y are herl love, what ſhould I more 
Regard 2 | 

Ebol, —— By Heav'n he's brave —— . | { aſide 
x But can ſo poor 
A Thought poſſeſs your Breaſt, to think that I 
Will brand my Name with Luſt and Infamy ? 

D. F. Thoſe that are nobleſt born ſhould higher priz2 
Love's Sweets. Oh! Let me fly into thoſe Eyes ? 

There's ſomething in *em leads my Soul aſtray : 

As he who in a Necromancer's Glaſs 

Beholds his wiſht-for Fortune by him paſs, 

Yet ſtill with greedy Eyes 
Purſues the Viſion as it glides away. | 

Eboli. Protect me, Heav'n, I dare no longer ſtay, 
Your looks ſpeak Danger : I feel ſomething too = 


That bids me fly, yet will not let me go. [ half aſide, 
D. F. Take Vows and Prayers if ever prove falſe; 
See at your feet the humble 4iſtria talls, [ Fneels. 
Eboli. Riſe; riſe, —— [ Auſtria ri/es. 
My Lord, why would you thus deceive £ [ Sighs, 


D.F. How many ways to wound me you contrive? 
Speak, wouldſt thou have an Empire at thy feet ? 
Say, wou'd(t thou rule the World 2 Tl Conquer it. 
Eboli, No ; above Empire far I could prize you, 
It you would be but ——» 
D. F.—— What? 
Ebol.-—=— For ever true. CG 6 8. 


IO Don Carlos Prinze of Spain, 
D. F. That thou may'ſt ne'r have cauſe to fear thoſe Harms, 

Til be confir'd for ever in thy Arms : | # 

Nay, I'll not one ſhort minute from thee ſtray 3 

by ſelf TI on thy tender Boſome lay, $ 

Till in it's warmths I'm melted all away. 


Enlier Gracia, 


Gar. Madam, your Lord 
EBoli. Oh! fly, or I'mundone. Kifes her 
D. FJ. Muſt T without my Bleſling then be gone } Hand. 
Evoli, Think you that this diſcretion merits oneF| Pul/s it back. 
D.7. Im aw'd | 

As a ſick wretch, that on his Death-bed lies, 

Loath with his Friends to part, juſt as he dies, c 

Thus fends his Soul in-Withes from hiseyes. I [ Exit. D.]. 
Eboli, Oh Heav'n! what Charms in Youth and vigour are! 

Yet hein Conqueſt is not gone too far; | 

Too eaſily I'll not my ſelf reſign : 

E'rel am his, I'll make him furely mine z 

Draw him by ſubtile Baits into the Trap, 

Till he's too far got into make eſcape; 

About him ſwiftly the ſoft Snare P11] caſt, 

And when I have him there, Ill hold him faſt. 


Enter Rui-Gomez. 


R, Go. Thns unaccompany'd I ſubtilly range 
 Thefolitary paths of dark Revenge: 
The fearful Deer m herds to Coverts run, 
Whilſt Beaſts of prey affe& to roam alone. . 
Ebo!i. Ah! my dear Lord, how do you ſpend your hours £ 
You little think what my poor heart indures 
Whilſt, with your Abſence tortur'd, 7in vain 
Pant after Joys {ne'r can hope to gain. | 
| R. Go, You cannot my Unkindaeſs fire upbraid ; 
You ſhould forgive thoſe Faults your ſelf have made.. 

Remember you the Task you gave ? | 
Ebolg, ow _— —-"Tistrue 3 | 
Your Pardon, for{ do remember now. - [ Sigbs. 

IF I forgot, 'twas Love had all my mind : 
And *tis no Sin, [ hope, to be too Kind. 


F, 4» Lear 


Don Carlos Prince of Spain. 
> R. Go. How happy am I in a faithful Wife ! 
Oh thou moſt precious Bleſſing of my Life ! - 
 Eboli, Do'sthen Succeſs attend upon your Toil ? 
I long to fee you revel in the Spoil. 

R. Go, What ſtricteſt diligence could do, I've done, 
T'incenſe an angry Father 'gainſt his Son. 
I to advantage told him all that*s paſt, | 
Deſcrib'd with Art each Anm'rous glance they caſt : 
So that this night he ſhunn'd the Marriage-bed, 
Which through the Court has various Murmurs ſpread. 


Enter the King attended by Poſa. 


See where he comes with Fury in his Eyes; 
Kind Heav*n but grant the Storm may higher riſe. 
If 't grow too loud, Il lurk in ſome dark Cell, 
And laugh to hear my Magick work fo well. 
King. Whar's all-my Glory, all my Pomp ? how poor 
Is fading greatneſs ? or how vain is Pow'r? 
Where all the mighty Conquelſts I have ſeen ? 
I, who o're Nations have Victorious been, c 
Now cannot quell one little Foe within. 
Curſt Jealoufie,. that poiſons all Love's Sweets ! 
How heavy on my Heart th* Invader fits ! 
Oh, Gomez ! thou haſt givin my mortal Wound. 
R. Go. What is't does ſq your Royal thoughts confound ? 
A King his Pow'r unbounded ought ro have, 
And, ruling all, ſhould not be Paſlion's Slave. 
King, Thou counſelVit well, butart no ſtranger ſure 
To the ſad cauſe of what I now endure. 
Know'ſt thou what Poiſon thou didſi lately give ? 
And doſt not wonder to behold me live ? 
R. Go. I only did as by my Duty ty'd, 
And never ſtudy'd any thing beſide. | 
Kirg. 1 do notblame thy Duty or thy Care: 
Quickly what paſt between *em more declare. 
How greedily my Soul to ruine flies 
As he, who in a Fever burning lies, 
| Firſt of his Friends does for a drop implore, 
Which taſted once, unable to give ore, 8 
Knows'tis his Bane, yet ſtill thirlts after more. * 


Ohthen— , C 2 R, Go. 
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12 Don Carlos Prince of Spain. 
R. Go. [ fear that you'll interpret wrong. 
'Tis true, they gaz'd, but'twas not very long. | 
King. Lie ſtill, my Heart : Not long was't that you faid? 
R. G. No longer than they in your preſence ſtay*d. 
AK ing. Nolonger ? Why, a Soul in leſs time flies 
To Heav'n 3 and they have chang'd theirsat their Eyes, 
Hence abject Fears be gone : She'sall divine. 
Speak, Friends, can Angels in- perfeQtion fin? . 
R, Go. Angels that ſhine aboyedo oft beſtow 
Their Influence on poor Mortals here below. 
King. But Carlos 1s my Son, and always near; 
Scems to move with me in my glorious Sphear. 
True, ſhe may ſhowr promiſcuous Bleſlings down 4 
On Slaves that gaze for what falls from a Crown. , 
. -But when too kindly ſhe his Brightneſs ſees, 
o It robs my Luſtre to add more to his, 
But Oh! [ dare not think _— 
That thoſe Eyes ſhould at leaſt ſo humble be, 
To ſ{toopat Him, when they had vanquiſht Me. 
- Poſa, Sir, T am preudto thinkI know the Prince, 
That he of Vertue has too great a ſenſe, 
"To cheriſh but a Thought beyond the bound *© 
Of ſtricteſt Duty. He to me has own'd 
How much wasto his former Paſſion due, 
Yet ſtill confeſs'd he above all priz'd You. 
R. Go, You better reconcile, Sr, then adviſe : 
Be not more Charitable then y'are Wiſe. 
The King is fick, and we (hould give him eaſe , 
But firſt find out the depth of bis Diſeaſe. 
| - _ Tooſudden. Cures have oft pernicious grown.z 
E. | We mult not heal up feſter'd Wounds too ſoon. 
| Kireg, "By this then you a pow'r would o're me gain. 
VY Vounding tolet melinger in the Pain. 
; Fm ſtung, and won's the Torture long endure : 
* Serpents that wound, .have Blood. thoſe VVounds to cure, 
R. Go.- Good Heav'n forbid thatT ſhould ever dare 
To queſtion Vertue in a Queen fo fair. 
Though ſhe her Eyes calt on her Glorious Son 3, 
Men. oft ſee Treaſures, and yet covet none. 


- 


0n Carlos Frinceof Dpain. 


.. ®K32g. Think not to blind me with dark Ironics, 
The trath-diſguis'd in obſcure Contraries. | 
No, I will trace his Windings; all her dark 
And ſubtleft Paths, Each little Ation mark, © Enter Zuecr: 
If the prove falſe, as yet I fear, ſhe dies. ) Att. Hen- 
- Ha! here/ O let metura away my Eyes: & rietta. 
For all around ſhe'll her bright Beams diſplay, 
Should I to gaze on the wild Meteor {tay, c 


Spight of my ſelf I ſhall be led aſtray. 
| $ Exit the King Attend. 


[ ooking at the Queen, 
rneen. How ſcornfully he is withdrawn / 
Sure e're his Love he'd let me know his Power : 
As Heav'n oft thunders ere it ſends a Show'rs 
This Spanihh Gravity is very odd : 
All things are by Severity {o awd, 2 
That little Love dares hardly peep abroad. 
Henr. Alas, what can you from Old Age expect. 
When frail uneaſte mea themſelves neglect ? 
Some little VVarmth perhaps may be behind, 
Though ſuch as in extinguiiht Fires you'tl find ; 
VVhere ſome remains of Heat the Aſhes hold, 
VVhich (if for more you open) ſtraight are cold. 
een. 'T was Intereſt and ſafety of the State 5 
Intreit, that bold ſmpoſer on our Fate ; 
That always to dark Ends miſguides our VVills, s. 
And with falſe Happineſs ſmooths o're our {1ls. 
Ic was by that unhappy France was led, ; 
V Vhen, though by Contract I ſhould Carlos wed, 
7 was an Offering made to Philip's Bed. 
V'Vhy ſigh'ſt thou, Hezrietia £ 
Heuriett, VV hois it can 
Know your ſad fate, and yetfrom Grief refrain 2? 
VVith pleaſure oft Fve heard you ſmiling tell 
Of Carlos Love. ” 
DUCEN —— — And did it pleaſe you well ?- 
a that brave Prince's Courtſhip there did meet. 
All that we could obliging call or {weet. 
At every point he with advantage ſtood :. 


(Hear. ſighs 
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Fierce as a Lion, if provok'd abroad 3 
Elſe, ſoft as Angels, charming as a God, 

Herr. One ſo Accomplifht, and wholov'd you too, 
With what Reſtntments muſt he part with you ? 
Methioks I pity him. — But Oh 7. in vain: | 
He's both above my Pity and my Pain. +, [apar: 

Gneen, What means this ſtrange Diſorder £ 

Hemr. — Yonder view, Enter D. Car- 
That which I fear will diſsempoſe you too. 2 los, Poa. 

Pueen, Alas, the Prince! there tomy mind appears 
Something that in me moves unuſual fears : 

Away, Henrietta -— [ offers to go. 

D. Car. —— — Why would you be gone? | 
Ts Carlos Sight ungrateful to you grown? 

If *tis, ſpeak : in obedience I] retire. | 
24, No, you may ſpeak, * but muſt advance no nigher, 
D. Car. Muſt! then at that awful diſtance ſue, 

As our Fore-fathers were compell'd to do, 

When they Petitions made at that great Shrine, 

Where none but the High Prieſt might enter in ? 

Let me approach ; Pve nothing for your Ear, 

But what's ſo pure it might be Offer'd there. 

2z. Too long 'tis dangerous for me hereto ſtay - | 
IF you muſt ſpeak, proceed : what would you fay 2 Y Carlos 
Nay, this ſtrange Ceremony pray give ore. kneels. 

D. Car. WasI ne'r in this poſture ſeen before ? 

Ah! can your cruel Heart ſo ſoon reſign 

All ſenſe of theſe fad Sufferings of mine ? 

To your more juſt remembrance, if youcan, 
Recal how Fate ſeem'd kindly to ordain, 

That once you ſhould be Mine: which T believ'd, 
Though now, alas / I find I was deceiv'd. 

Zucer. Then, Sir, you ſhould your Fate, not Me upbraid. 

. D.Car. I will not ſay yave broke the Vows you made; 
Only implore you would not quite forget 
The Wretch yave oft ſeen dying at your feet, 
And now no other Favour begs to have, 
Then ſuch kind Pity as becomes your Slave. 
For mid(t your higheſt Joys, without a Crime, . 
Atleaſt you now and then may think of him. 


| D__—<— IPENI— onn mcene. 


Eneen, 


Don Carlos Fr7:nce of Spain. 
Wee. 1f &re you lov'd me, you would this forbear ; 

It is'a Language which I dare not hear. 

My Heart and Faith becomes your Father*s Right, 

All other Paſſions 1 muſt now forget. 
D. Car. Can then a Crown and Majeſty diſpence 

Upon your heart ſuch mighty influence, 

That I wuſt be forever baniſh'd thence # 

HadI been rajs'd to all the heights of Power, 

In Triumph crown'd the Worlds great Emperour, 

Of all its Riches, all its State poſleſt, wy 

Yet you ſhould {till have govern'd in my Breaſt. 
24, in vain on her you obligations lay, 

Who wants not will, but power to repay. 
Henriett. Yet had you Henrietta's heart, you would 

Atleaſt (ſtrive to afford him all you could, [ aſide. 
D. Car. Oh ! fay not you want Pow'rz you may with one 

Kind look pay doubly all Vve undergone. 

And knew you but the innocence 7 bear, 

How pure, how ſpotleſs all my Wiſhes are; 

You would not ſcruple to ſupply my want, 

When all III ask you may ſofafcly grant. 
Zn. 1 know not what to grant, too well I find 

That f1111 at leaſt Tcannot be unkind, 
D. Car. Aﬀeord me then that"little which I crave. | 
2, You ſhallnot want what I may let-you 5 Gives her hard. 

, have. | ſighing. 


"3 


D. car. Like one 

That ſees a heapof Gems before him caſt, 

Thence to chuſe any that may pleaſe him belt 3 

From the rich Treaſure whilſt I choice ſhould make 

Dazzeld with all I know not where to take. 

I would be rich 
LO) NET Nay, you too far encroach ; | 

I fearT have atready giv'n too much. [Turns from him. 
D. Car. Oh! take not back again th' appearing Bliſs. 

How difficulr's the path to happinels ! 

Whilſt up the Precipice we climb with pain, 

One little Slip throws ns quite down again. 

Stay, Madam, though you nothing more can give, 

Then juſt enough to keep a Wretch alive ; 
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At leaſt remember how I've lav'd = — 
4, T will. 
D. Car. That was ſo kind, that Imuſt beg more ſtil} 
Let me love on : it is a very poor 
Andeaſie Grant, yet Tl requeſt no more. 
21, Do you believe that you can Love retain, 
And notexpe@ to be belovd again ? 
D. Car. Yes, I will love, and think I'm happy too, | 
So long asT can find that you are ſo: 'F 
All my Diſquiets baniſh from my breaſt - 
I will endeavour to do fo at leaſt. [ Sighing deeply. 
Or if Ican't my Miſeries out-wear, es 
They never more ſhall come t'offend your Ear. 
2x. Love then, Brave Prince, whil(t I'll thy Gizes ber hand, 
(Love admire, )zbicb D. Carlos 
Yet keep the Flame ſo pure,ſuch chaſt Deſire, -__, all this 
That without ſpot hereafter we above Jp py er as: 
May meet, when we ſhall come all Soul,all Love. ht 
Till when— Oh / whither am I run aſtray ? 
I grow too weak, and mult no longer ſtay : 
For ſhould I, the ſoft Charm ſo ſtrong would grow, 


I ind thatT ſhall want the power to go, - $ Ex. @ueen and 
| Henrietta, 
D. Car. Ohſweet . 


If ſuch Tranſport be in a Taſte ſo ſmall, 
How bleſt muſt he be that poſleſleSall ! 
Where am I, Poſa? Where's the Queen? {| ſianding amazed, 'K 
Poſa. My Lord, |: 
A while ſome reſpite to your Heart afford : 
The Queen's reti'd OL. | 
D. Car.— Retir'd ? :and did ſhethen 
Jaſt ſhew me Heav'n,' to ſhut 1t in agen? , 
This little Eaſe augments my Pain the more; 
For now I'm more impatient than before, 
And have diſcover'd Riches made me mad. 
Poſa. But ſince thoſe Treaſuresare not to be had, 
You ſhould correft Deſires thag.drive you on 
Beyond that Duty which becomes a Son. 
No longer let the Tyrant Love invade ; 
The Brave may by themſ{clves be happy made. 


” , / 
f, g E 


| | "rence of OPan. _ 17 
You to your Father now muſt all reſign, 


* D. Carl. But ere he robb'd me of her, ſhe was mine. 
To be my Friend is all thou haſt to do. : 


For half my Miſeries thou canſt not know. 

Make my ſclf happy / Bid the Damn'd doſo; 

Who in ſad Flames mult be for ever toſt, 

Yet ſtill in view of the lov'd Heav'n tHave loſt. [ Exennt. 


The End of the Second A. 


— 
| EE——— 


ACT the Third. SCENE the Firſt, 


Co 


Don John of Auſtria. 
The GR OV E continues. 


D. F. Ow vainly would dull Moraliſts impoſe 
- Limits on Love, whole Nature brooks no Laws? 
Love is a God, and like a God ſhould be | 
Inconſtant, with unbounded liberty | 
Rove as he liſt —— 
I findit - forev'n now I've had a Feaſt, 
Of which a God might covet for a Taſte. 
| Methinks I yet 
'F See with what ſoft Devotion in her Eyes 
: The tender Lamb came to the Sacrifice. 
Oh how her charms ſurpriz'd me as Tay 7 | 
6 


Like too-near Sweets they took my ſenſe awa 

And Ieven loſt the pow*r to reach at Joy. 

But thoſe ctoſs Witchcrafts ſoon unravelld were, 

And 7 was lull'd in Trances ſweeter far : | 

As Anchor'd Veſlelsin calm Harbours ride, 

Rock'd on the ſwellings of the' floating Tide. | 
How wretched then's the Man,who though alone 29 
He think he's bleſt, yet as confin'd to one, _ 8 

Is but at beſt a Prisner' on'a, Throne. | 
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_ Should be within all dark and ugly Night / 


- Shalebear me out again: , or. with me drown. $ 


— — £C 


| | 0 on Carlos Pronce 
To him King attended, Poſa , Gomez, 


King. Ye mighty Pow'rs, whole Subſtitutes we are, 
On whom y'avelayn of Earth the Rule and Care , 
Why all our Toils do you reward with 111, 
And to thoſe weighty Cares add greater (till ? 
Or tow could I your Deities enrage, 
That bleſsd my Youth , thus to afflict my Age? 
A Queen and a Son's Inceſt / difmall Thought / 
D. 7. Whatis't ſo ſoon his Majeſty has brought YF ToGo- 
From the ſoft Armsof his young Bride ? | mez. 
King. — Ay true. S353. ans PALS NS 
Isfhe not-, Auſtria-, young and charmingtoo ? -. 
Doſt thou not think her to a wonder fair ? 
Tell me. 
D. F. By Heav'n more bright than Planets are3 
Her Beautie's force mightev/ntheir /pow'r .out-doe. 
King. Nay ſhe's as falſe, and as unconſtant too. 
Oh Azſtria, that a Form ſo-outward bright, T 


For ſhe, to whom I'd dedicated all es : 
My Love, that deareſt Jewel of my. Soul, | . ; 
Takes from its Shrine the precious Relique down, © [ 
T adorn alittle Idol of her own, - + "WE R 
My Son / that Rebel both to Heav'n and me! ©. 
Oh thediſtrating Throes of Jealoulie ! _ + OY | 
But as a drowning wretchjuſt-like to (ink, I SG 
Seeing him that threw him in, upon the brink; -.  . 
At the third plunge lays hald upon. hisFoe ,. " po 
And tugs him down into.deſtruction too - | 
So thou, from whom theſe Miſeries I've known, . _ : 
| Seizes roughly : 
MT RIET og 0 Rut-Gomeez, 
| R. Go. My Loyalty: will teach me how to wait ; : 
All the Succeſſes of my Sovereign's fate. | 
What is't, Great Sir, you-wou'd command me.? o- 

King. Bow ? —— | | 
— What it? —I know not what I'd have thee doe: 
Study Revenge for me, 'tis that I want. 

D. J. Alas, what Frenzy does your temper haunt ? 

| Revenge > 


— 


Don-Cartos Prince of 'Spain. 19 
| Revenge ! On whom! *._ 

King, On my falſe Queen: and Son. 

R.Go. Onthem! good Heav'n.what is that they have done ? 
Oh had my Tongue been curſt e'reit had bred _ 
This Jealouſie 1 - [half aſide. 

King.— Then cancel what thou'ſt ſaid, . 

Didſt thou not tell me, that thou ſaw'ſt him ſtand 
Printing ioft Vows in Kiſſes on her hand 

Whilſt in requital ſhe ſuch Glances gave, 

Would quicken a dead Lover in his Grave? 

R. Go. I did; and what leſs could the Queen allow 
To him, then you to every Vaſlal ſhow ? | 

Tt affording him that little from Love's ſtore, 
Imply'd that ſhe for You: reſerv'd much more. 

King. Oh, doubtleſs ſhe. muſt have a wondrous ſtore 
Of Love, that ſells it at arate ſo pocr. | 
Now thou'd(t rebate my Paſſion with Advices 
And when thou ſhould(t bea&ive, would(t be wile. 

No, lead me where l may their Inceſt ſee. 

Do, or by Heav'n do and [ll worſhip thee! 
Oh how my Paſſions drive me to and fro ! 
Under their heavy weightI yield and bow. 

But Þ!1 regather yet my ftrength, and ſtand 
Brandiſhing all my Thunder in my hand. 

Poſa. And may it be ſent forth, and where it goes, 

Light fatally and heavy on your Foes. 
But let your Loyal Son and Cohſort bear 
No ill, tince they of any gwiltleſs are. 
' Here with my Sword Defiance I proclaim 
To that bold Traitour that dares wrong their fame. 

D. F. I too dare with my life their Cauſe make good. 

King. Sure well their innocence y ave underſtood, 
That you ſo prodigal are of your Blood. 

Or would(ſt thou ſpeak me Comfort ? I would find 

>Mongſt all my Counſclloarsat leaſt one kind, 

Yet any thing like that I muſt not hear, ,_ ..  '2 

( For fo my VV rongs I ſhould too tamely bear.) & - 

And weakly grow my own fond -flacterer, 
_ - Poſanithdraw—— — [Exit Pola. 
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20 Don Carlos Prinee of Spain. \ 
My Lords, all this y'have heard. LIKES 
R. Go, Yes, I obſerv'd it, Sir, with ftrit regard. ' 
The young Lord's friend{hip was too great to. hide. 
.Kirg.. Is he then ſo to my falſe Son ally'd? 
I am environ'd ev'ry way, and all . ; 
My Fate's unhappy Engines plot my Fall. 
Like Cz/ar in the Senate, thusI ſtand, 
Whilſt Ruin threatn'd him on ev'ry hand. 
From each ſide he had warning hemuſt die 
Yet ſtill he brav'd his Fate, and ſo will I. 
To ſtrive for eaſe would but add more to Pain ; 
As Streams, that beat againſt their Banks in vain, $ 
Retreating ſwell into a floud again. a 
No, I'll do things the World ſhall quake to hear - 
My juſt Revenge fo true a ſtamp ſhall bear, 
As henceforth Heaven it ſelf ſhall emulate, 
And copy all its Vengeance out by that. 
All but Rxi-Gomez | muſt have withdrawn, 
Pre ſomething to diſcourſe with him alone. 
LEx. ommes preter K. and Gomez, 
Now, Gomez, on thy Truth depends thy Fate. : 
Thou'ſt wrought my ſenſe of Wrong to ſuch a height, 
Within my- Breaſt it will nv longer ſtay, 
But grows each minute till it force it's way. 
I would not find my ſelf at laſt deceiv'd. £ 
R. Go. Nor would I 'gainſt your Reaſon be believ'd. 
Think, Sir, your Jealouſie to be but fear 
Of lofing Treaſures which you hold fo dear. 
Your Qaeen and Son may yet be innocent : 
I know but what they did, not what they meant. . * 
King, Meant! What ſhonld Looks and Sighs and Preflings 
No, no; I need not hear if ore again. | (mean ? 
No repetitions-— ſomething muſt be done. 
Now there's to il] I know that { would ſhun. 
Fil fly, till themT've in their Inceſt found, 
Full charg'd with Rage and withmy Vengeance hot ; 


7 


Like a Granado from'a Cannon ſhot, 
-Which lights at laſt upon the Enemies ground, | 
"Then breaking deals Deſtruftion all around, [Ex. King. 


R. Go. 


DonCarlos Prince of. Spain, 

R. Go. So now his Jealoulie is at thetop; . ' +” 
Each little Blaſt will ſerve to keepit up. 
Burt ſtay, there's ſomething I've omitted yet, 
Pojſasmy Enemy :' and true» he'sgreat.” .. 
Alas, Em arm'd-'gainſt all that he can dog 
For my Snare's large enough to hold him too. 
Yet I1l diſguiſe that purpole for a while: 
But when he with the reſt is caught rth' Toil, C 
I'll boldly out, and wanton 1n the Spoil. 

Exter Poſa. 

Poſa. My Lord Rzi Gemez! and the King not here ! 
You, whoſo eminent a Favourite are | 
In a King's Eye, ſhould ne'r be abſent thence. 

R. Go. No, Sir, 'tis you that by a riſing Prince 
Are cheriſh'd, and ſo tread a fater way, 
Rich in that Bliſs the World waits to enjoy. 


Poſa. Since what may bleſs the World we ought to prize; 


I wiſh there werend publick Enemies : . 

No lurking Serpents Poiſon to diſpence, 

Nor Wolves to prey on noble Innocence : 

No Flatt;ers that with Royal Goodneſs ſport, 

Thoſe ſtinking V Veeds that: over-run a, Court. | 
R. Go. Nay, if good VViſhes any thing could do, 

I have as earge(t VViſhes, Sir, as you: 

Thar though perhaps our King enjoys the beſt 

Of Power, yet may he ſtill be doubly bleſt. 

May he=——— —— 
Poja. Nay, Gomez, you ſhall ne'r out-do me there z 

Since for Great Philip's good I wou'd you were : 

(If poſhible) more Honeſt then you are. 
BR. Go. VVky, Poſa 3 what defect can you diſcern ? 
Poſa. Nay, half your Myſteries Pm yet to learn 

Though this I'll boldly juſtifie to all, 


That you contrive a generous Prince's Fall. [ Gom. ſmiles 


Nay, think not by your Smiles, and careleſs port, 
Tolaugh it off: I come not here to ſport. 
I do not, Sir. : | 
R. Go. Young Lord, what meaning has 
T his Heat ? 
Poja. Tolet you fee I know y'are Baſe. 
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R. Go. 


22 Don Carlos Prince of Spait. 

R. Go, Nay then Pardon as k that/I did (tnite: | 
By _—_— I thought y'had jeſted all this while. 
Baſe ſw — 1 2 ol : 

Poſa, Yes, more Baſe then impotent or old. 
All Vertue in thee, like thy Blood, runs cold : 
Thy rotten putrid Carkaſsis leſs full 
Of Rancour and Contagion then thy.Soul. 

Ev'n now before the King | faw it plain 

But Duty to that Preſenceaw'd me then : 

Yet therel dard thy Treaſon withmy Sword. 
Thy Villany talk'd all; Conrage had not a word. 
T rue, thouart old : yet if thou haſt a Friend, 

To whom they curſed: Cauſe, thow, dar'ſt commend 5 
'Gainſt him in publick Fll- the Inhocence- 

Maintain of the fair Queerrand injur'd Prince. 

R. Go, Farewell, bold Champion 
Learn better how your Paſlions to diſguiſe, | 
Appear leſs cholerick, and b* more wile. [ExitR. Go. 

Po/a. How frail 1s all the Glory we deſign, 

Whilſt ſuch as theſe have pow'r to undermine ? 
Unhappy Prince! who mighr(t- have ſafely ſtood, 
If thou hadſt been leſs Great, or not ſo Good. 
Why the vile Monſter's blood did1not ſhed, 
And all the Vengeance draw on my own head ? 
My Honour fo had had this juſt defence, 
ThatlI preſferv'd my Patron and my Prince, Enter Carlos 
Brave Carlos : ha! he's here. O Sir, take heed 5 Card Yueer, 
By an unlucky Fate your Love is led. | 
"The King, the King your' Father's jealous grown, 
Forgetting her his Queen, *or you h's Son, 
Calls all his Vengeance. up againſt you both. | 
D. Carl. Has then the falſe Ry; Gomes broke his Oath? 
And, after all, my Innocence betray'd ? 
Poja, Yes, all his ſubtkſt Snares are for you laid. 
The King -within this minite will be here, 
And you are ruin'd if but feen with Her. 
| Retire, my Lord. — | 

Yneen, How { is hejealous grown? 

I thought my Vertue he had better known, ' 


E ”.y” A 1 LY.SY - , I ©, Yo 
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His unjuſt Doubts have ſoon found out the way, 

To make their entry on-our Marriage-day : _ 

For yet he has not with me known a Night: 

Perhaps his Tyranny is his Delight. 

And to ſuch height his Cruelty 1s grown, 

He'd exerciſe it on his Queen and Son. 

But ſince, my Lord, this time we muft obey 

Our Intereſt, I beg you would not ſtay, 

Not ſeeing you, he may to me be juſt. 
D. Carl. Should 1 then leave you, Madam? 
Oreen. Yes, you mult. | | 
D. Carl. Not then when Storms againſt your Vertue riſe. 

No, ſince toloſe you, wretched Carlos dies, 

He'll have the Honour of it, in your Cauſe. 

This is the nobleſt thing that Fate could do, 

She thus abates the rigour of her Laws, 

Since 'tis ſome Pleaſure but to die for you. 
ucen, Talk not of Death, forthat.evin Cowards dare, 

VVhen their baſe Fears compel 'em to deſpair. 

Hope's the far nobler Paſſion of the Mind. 

Fortune's a Miſtreſs that's with Caution kind 3 

Knows that the Conſtant merit her alone, 

They who, though ſhe ſeem froward, yet court on. 

D. Carl. To wretched minds thus ſtill ſome Comfort 


And Angels eaſe our Griefs, though but with Dreams. 
I have too oft already been deceiv'd, 
And the Cheat's grown too plain to be believ'd. | 
You, Madam, bid me go. Looking earneſtly 
©ueen. You muſt, JL the 2Jucen, 
Poſa. You ſhall. 
Alas, Llove you, would not ſee you fall - 
And yet may find ſome way tevade it all, 
D. Carl. Thou, Pſa, ever wert my true{t Friend 
I almoſt wiſh thou wert not now ſo kind. 
Thou of a thing that's loſt tak'{t too much care. 
And yoa fair Ange], too indulgent are. 
Great my Deſpair; yer ſtill my Love 1s higher» 
Well ——1n obedience to youP| retire, 


[fo the Queer. 
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"103 CAHOS:F rmIce of - Spain. 
Though during all the Storm I will benigh, Z | 


VVhere if I ſee the Danger grow too high, Toh 
[Exit D; Car. 


Toſave you, Madam,;T1I'come forth and die. 


Enter King and Rui-Gomez, 


King. Who would have gueſt that this had Seeing Poſa 
| (ever been? and the 

Diſtra&ion ! where ſhall my revengebegin?Y @neer. 

Why, he's the very Bawd to all their Sin; _ 

And, to diſguiſe it, put's on Friendfbip's mask. 

But his Diſpatch, R#i-Gomesz, is thy Task. 

With him pretend ſome private Conference, 

And under that Diſguiſe ſeduce him hence ,- 

Then in ſome place fit for the deed, impart 

The busnefs by a Ponyard to his Heart. 

R. G. "Tis done. 

King. So, Madam—— * | [ Steps to the Puecey, 

Dncen. ——— By the Fury in your Eyes, 
. [underſtand you come to tyrannize. | 
1 hear you are already Jealous grown, 

And dire ſ\uſpe& my Vertue with your Son. 

King. Oh Woman kjnd / thy Myſtries who can ſcan, 
Too deep for ealie weak believing Man ? - 
Hold, let me look : /adeed y'are wondrous fair. 

. So on the out-{ide Sodow's Apples were: 

And yet within, when open to the view, 

Not half ſo dang rous, or ſofoul as you. . 
een. Unhappy wretched Woman that 7 am / 

And you unworthy of a Husband's name / | 

. Þo you not bluſh #———— | 

King. Yes, Madam, for your Shame. 

Bluſh roo, my Judgement e're ſhould prove fo faint, 
To let me chuſe a Devil for a Saint. 

When firſt 7 ſaw and lov'd that tempting Eye, 

The Fiend within the Flame 7 did not ſpy ; 

But ſtill ran on and cheriſht my Defircs, 

For Heavn'ly Beams'n:iſtook 7nfernal fires : 

Such raging Fires, as 'you fince thought fit 

Alone my Son, my Son's hot Youth ſhould meet, 
Oh Vengeance, Vengeance / ——- ———-—- 


Sueen 


on: Carlos Frence 'of pain. : 
Cueen, ——— Poor: Ungen'rous King !- Sn 

How mean's the Soul from which ſuch Thoughts muſt ſpring / 

Was it for this 1 did fo late ſubmit, 

To let you whine and languiſh at my feet 5; 

When with falſe Oaths you did my Heart beguile, 

And proferd all your Empire for a Smile ? 

Then, then my Freedom 'twas I did relign, ._ 

Though you ſtill ſwore you would preſerve it mine. 

And {till it ſhall be ſo, for from this hour 

] vow to hate, and never ſee you more. 

Nay, frown nor, Phzllip, for you ſoon ſhall know 

I can reſent and rage as well as you, 

' King, By Hell her Pride's as raging as her Luſt. 

A Guard there— Seizethe Queen — [ Enter Guard 


Exter Carlos, and Intercepts the Guards. 


D. Carl, Hold, Sir, be Juſt. | | 
Firſt look on me, whom once you call'd your Son : : 


AITitle I was alwayes proud to own. | 
King. Good Heav'n! to merit this what have I done, 
That he too dares before my fight appear? 
D. Carl. Why Sir, - where'1s the cauſe that I ſhould fear ? 
Bold in my Innocence, I come to know 
The reaſon, why you uſe this Princeſs ſo. 
King,Sure I (hall find ſome way to raiſe this Siege : 
He talks as if 'twere for his Priviledge. 
Foul Raviſher of all my Honour, hence. 
But ſtay : Guards-with the Queen ſecure the Prince, 
Wherefore in my Revenge ſhould I be (low ? 
Now in my reach, Il dath *em at a Blow. 


Enter D. John of Auſtria, Eboli and Henriett. 
Garcia. 


D. F. I come, Great Sir, with, wonder here, to ſee 
Your Rage grown up to this extremity 
Againſt your Beauteous Queen, - and Loyal Son, 
What is't that they to merit Chains have done 6 
Or is't your own wild Jealoufie alone £ 
King. O Auſtria, thy vain Enquiry ceaſe, 
If thou haſt any value for t!:y Peace, 
| E 
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2G Don Carlos Prenceo 


pain, 


My mighty Wrongs {o loud an accent bear 3 
'Twoud make thee miſerable but to hear. 
D. Carl, Father, if 7 may dareto call you ſo, 


Since now 7 doubt if I'm your Son or no: 


As you have ſeal'd my doom [may complain, 
King, Will then that Monſter dare to ſpeak again ? : 
D. Carl. Yes : dying men ſhould not their thoughts diſguiſe ; 
And ſince you take ſuch Joy in Cruelties ; 
E're of my death the new delight begin, 
Be pleasd to hear how Cruel You have been. 
Time was that we were {mil'd on by-our Fate, 
Younot Unjuſt, norI unfortunate. 
Then, then, I was your Son, and you were glad 
To hear my early praiſe was talk'c abroad. 
Then Loves dear ſweets you to me would diſplay, 
Told me where this rich Beauteous Treaſure lay, g 
And how to gain't inſtructed me the way. 
I came and ſaw, and 1lov'd, and bleſt yqu for't. 
But then when Love had ſeal'd her to my heart, 
You violently tore her from my fide: 
And cauſe my Bleeding Wound I could not hide, 
But (till ſome/pleaſure to behold her took;  * 
You now. will have my lite but for. a look. 
Wholly forgetting all the pains T bore, - 
Your heart:wirth enyious Jealouſie boyles ore. g 
Cauſe 7 can love no leſs, and you no more. 
Hen. Alas | how can you hear his ſoft Complaint. 
And not your hardned ſtubborn heart relent £ 
Turn Sir, ſurvey that comely awful man, 
And to my Pray'rs be crueÞif you can. 
Kizg, Away deJuder : who taught thee to ſue?” 
£boli, Loving the Queen what 3s't ſhe lefs can do, 
Then lend her aid againſt the dreadful ſtorm 2 
King, Why can the Devil dwell tooin that form ? 
This is their little Engine by the by, 
A Scout to. watch _ tel], when danger's nigh. 
Come pretty ſinner Thou'lt inform me all, 
How, -where, .and when, nay do not fear—you ſhal]. 
Hen. Ah Sir Unkind | ——— .  Kneels. 
Kirg.—— Now hold thy Syrens Tongue. 
| : VVho 


Jus - * 


Who would have thought there were a Witch ſo young ? 
 . D. F. Can you to ſuing Beauty ſtop your Ears ? 
Heav,n lay es its Thunder byand gladly hears Takes up Hen- 
- When Angels are become petitioners. 3 
| addreſs to her. 

Ebolz. Ha ! what makes Azſtria ſo officious there ! 7, 
That glance ſcems as it ſent hisheart to. her. Afide jo 
x Garcia: 
D. Carl. A —_ then of blood ſince you deſign» 
Yet you may fatishe your ſelf with mine. 
I love the Queen, I have confeſt 'tis true : 
Proud too to think I love hermore than you 
Though ſhe by Heav'tt is clear—but 1 indeed 
Have been unjuſt, and do deſerve to bleed. 
There were nolawleſs thoughts that I did want, 
Which Love had pow'r to ask or Beauty grant, 
Tho' I ne're yet found hopes to raiſe *em on, , 
For ſhedid ſtill preſerve her Zonours Throne: : 
And daſh the bold aſpiring Devil's down, 
If to her Cauſe you do not credit give 
Fondly againſt your happineſs youl ſtrive, g 
As fomeloſe Heav'n becauſe they won't believe. 

2ueen, VVhilſt Prince, my preſervation you deſign, 
B!o: not your Virtue to add more to mine. 
The clearneſs of my Truth I'd not have ſhown; 
By any other light beſides its Own. 
No Sir, hethrough deſpair all this has ſaid, 
And owns Offences which he never made. 
V Vhy ihould you think that I would do you wrong ? 
MuſtI needs be Unchaſt becauſe Pm young > — © 

Kirg. Unconſtant V Vav'ring heart why heaveſt thou ſo? 
I ſhiver all, and know not what I do. 7 
I who e're now have Armiesled to fight, 
Thought VVar a Sport; and danger a delight : 
Whole VVinter nights ſtood under Heav'ns wide roof 
Daring my Foes: now am not Beauty proof. 
Oh turn away thoſe Bafilicksthy Eyes, 


- v» 


Th Infe&ion's fatal, and who ſees 'ems dyes. -. [Gresamay. 
24. Oh do not flieme; I have no defign | 


Upon your life, for you may yetſave mine. [ Kyeels. 
9 | Or 
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and makes his © 
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Or if at. Jaſt I muſt my breath ſubmit, 
Here takeit,- *tis an' Off ring at your feet. 
Will you not look on me, my deareſt Lord ?- 
King. Why ? would'ſt thou live ?>—— —— 
2s. Yes, if you' ſay the word. 
D. Carl. Oh Heav'n! how coldly and unmov'd he ſees 
A praying Beauty proſtrate on her Knees ! 
Riſe, Madam— non — [ Steps to take ker of. 
King, — Bold Encroacher, touch her not - 
Into my Breaſt her Glances thick are ſhot. 7 
Not true ! -»ſtay,let me ſee,--By Heav'n thou art ; Looks ear. 
——A falſe vile VVoman---Oh my fooliſh Heart ! © zeſtly oz: her. 
I give thee Life —But from this time refrain, | 
And never come into my. ſight again : 
Be baniſk'd ever, — | 
een. This you muſt not do, 
At leaſt till I have convinc'd you I am True: 
Grant me but ſo much time, and when that's done, 
1f you think fit, pr ever Þl| be gone. 
King. I've all this while been angry, but in vain 3 
She heats me firſt, then ſtroaks me tame again. 
Oh, wert thou true, how happy ſhould [ be ! 
Think'ſ thou that 1 have Joy to part with thee? - 
No, all my Kingdomfor the Blis I'd give : 
Nay, though it were not ſo, but to believe. 
Come, for I can't avoid it, cheat me quite. 
Z2z. Iwould not, Sir, decewe yourt might. 
Butif you'l take my Oaths 3 by all above, 
"Tis You,: and only You.that { will love. 
- King. Thus as a Mariner tha fails along, - 
VVith pleafurehears th* enticing Sirex's Song, 
Unable quite his ſtrong Deſires to bound, - - 
Boldly leaps in, though | certain tobe drown'd. 
Come to- my Boſom then, make no delay - Takes her in 
My Rage is hulht, and /have room#or. Joy. his Arms. 
= Agen yowl think that { unjuſt will prove. 
7ng. No, thou art all-o're Truth, and Jall Love, 
Oh that we might for ever thus remain: - | 
In folded Arms and never: part again /” | 


Queen, 


Don Carlos Prince of Spain. 
@neen, Command me any thing, and try your Pow'r. 
King. Then from this minute ne're ſee Carlos more. 

Thou Slave, that dar't do._ill with ſuch a port, 
For ever here I baniſh thee my Court. 
Within ſome Cloiſter lead a private life ; 
That I may love and rule without this ſtrife; 
Here Ebol;, receive her to thy Charge : 
The Treaſure's precious, and the Truſt is large. 
Whilſt I retiring hence, my ſelf make fit 
To wait for Joys, which are too fierce to meet. [ Exit. King. 
D. Carl. My Exile from-his preſence [can hear > * 

With pleaſure - But, no more to look on: her / £ 
Oh 'tis a dreadful Curſe [ cannot bear, 
No, Madan, all his pow'r ſhall nothing do: 
Fil ſtay, and take my Baniſhment from You. 
Do You command me, ſee how far [11 fly, 

u, Will Carlos be at laſt my Enemy 2? 
Conltder, this Submifiton I have ſhown, . 
More to preſerve your Safety than my own. 
Ungratefully you needleſs wayes deviſe, 
To loſe a Life which I fo dearly prize. 

D. Car. $0, now her Fortune's made, and Tamleft 


Alone, a naked V Vanderer to ſhift. [afide. 


Madam, you might have ſpar the Cruelty ; $ To the 
Bleſt with your Sight { was prepar'd todie. © Queen. 


But now to loſe it drives me to Deſpair, 
Making me wiſh todie,. and yet not dare. 
' VVell, to ſome ſolitary ſhoar [1] roam, X 
And never more into your preſence come, - s 
Since 1 already find ba troubleſome. [is going. 
2u Stay, Sir, yet ſtay - — you ſhall not leave me fo. 
D-Car. Ha ?- 
a, [ muſt talk with you before you go, 
Oh Carlos how unhappy 1s our ſtate ? 
How foul a Game was play'd us by our Fate ? 
V Vho promigd fair when we did firſt begin : 


Till cnvying to ſee us like to win, ; 
Straight fell to cheat, and threw'the falſe Lot 1n. | 
My Vows to you / now remember all. 


D. Car. Oh Madam, 1 can hear no more.——  - Try 
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2u,— You ſhall —— ; [Kneels t90, 
For I cant't chuſe but let you know, thatT, | 
If you reſolve on't, yet will with you die. | 

D. Car. Sure nobler Gallantry was never known, Z 


Good Heav'n ! This Bleſſing is too much for one. 


' No, 'tis enough for me to die alone. 


My Father, all my Foes I now forgive. 
een, Nay, Sir, by all our Loves I charge you live. 
But to what Country, whereſoe're you go, 
Forget not Me, for Ill remember You. 
D. Carb, Shall I ſuch Vertue and ſuch Charms forget ? 
No, never —- 
. Queen. Oh that we had never met, 
But in our diſcant Climates ſtill been free ! 
I might have heard of You, and you of Me: 
So towards Happineſs more fately moy'd 3 
And never been thus wretched, yet have loyd. 
V Vhat makes you look ſo wildly *— VVhy d'you ſtart? 
 D.Carl. A faint cold Damp is thick'ning. round my heart. 
Sueen, V Vhat ſhall we do? ——— 
D. Carl. Do any thing but part. - . 
Or ſtay ſo long till my poor Soul expires 
In. view of all the Glory it admires. | | 
Ehbeli, Taſach a Lover how might Ibe bleſt ! * 


- 


Oh were I of that noble heart poſleſt, - - [ aftde. 
How ſoft, how eaſie would I make his bands! | = 
But, Madam, you forgot the Kings Commands : ; Tothe 
Longer to ſtay, your Dangers you'l renew. a. 


D. Car. Ah, Princeſs! Lovers Pains you never knew 5 
Or what it-is to part as we mult do. 
Part too for ever— | 
After one minute, never more to ſtand 
Fixt on thoſe Eyes, or preſfing this ſoft Hand. 
'T were but enough to feed one, and not ſtarve:: 
Yet that is more then I did e're deſerve, 
Though Zate to us is niggardly and poor, 
That tromEternity can't ſpare one hour. 
NZ. If it were had, that hour would ſoon be gone. 
- And we ſhould with to draw another on. R 
No, rigorous Necellity has made 
Us both his Slaves, and now will be obey'd. 
| a I LO Fin Come 


q ny 
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Come; let us try the parting blow to bear. 
Adieu, . 

D. Car. Farewel 
—— Pm fix'd and rooted here, 

F cannot ſtir —— 

x, Shall I the way then ſhow ? 
Now, hold my heart 
— — Nay, Sir, why don't you go ? 

D. Carl. Why do you (tay ? 

2s. I won't. | 

D. Carl. You ſhall a while [ Kimeels. 
With one Look more my Miſeries beguile, 

That may ſupport my Heart till you are gone. 
: 24, Oh Ebc/i, thy help, or Im undone. | Takes hold oz Eboli. 
Here take it then,and withit too my Life.[ Learns into Eboli's arms. 
D. Car. My Courage with 'my 'Fortures is at ſtrife. 
Since my Griefs Cowards are, and dare not kill; 
T1l try tq vanquiſh. and out-toil the 11.. 
Well, Madam, now Fm ſomething hardier grown : 
Since [ at laſt perceive you mult be gone, 
To venture the encounter ill be bold; 
For certainly my Heart will ſo long hold: 
Farewel— Be Happy as y'are fair and true. 
9s And all Heav'ns kindeſt Angels wait on You.| Zx.with Eb. 
D.Car.Thus long lwander'd in Love'scrooked way, 
By -hope's delnding Meteor lead aſtray-: 
For ere I've hzit the dang'rous Defart croſt, | 
The glimnvcing Light's gone out, and Tam loſt. [| Exit. D. Car: 


The E»d of the Third AG. 


OPain. 


[Looking at each other. 


Goes to the door, then ſtops, 


and turns back, again. 


- Leads her 
to the door. 


The Fourth ACT. 
SCENE, The Anti-chamber to the Yneens Apartment, 
Don Carlos and Poſa. 


los. In vain I try, I muft not venture in. þ## goive 


Thus is it with the Souls of murther'd men 3 returns. 
| we Who- 


D. Car- He next is the A partmentof the Queen fs 
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Who to their Bodies would agen repair, - 
But finding that they cannot enter there, - G 
Mourning, and groaning wander in the Air. 
Robb'd of my Love, and as unjuſtly thrown 
From all thoſe hopes that promis'd me a Crown, 
My heart, with the diſhonour's tome done, 
Is poyſon'd, ſwells toomighty for my Breaſt : 
But it will break, and I ſhall be at reſt. 
No: Dull Deſpair this Soul (hall never load. 
Though Patience be'the Vertye of a Gead : 
Gods never feel theTlls that govern here, 
Or are above the Injuries we. bear. jw 
Father, and King ; both Names bear mighty ſenſe : 
Yet ſure there's ſomething too in Se, and-Prince, 
I was born high, and will not fall lefs great. | 
Since triumph crown'd-my Birth; Tl have my fate 2 
As Glorious and Majeſtick too as -that. 
To Flanders, Poſa, ſtraight wy Letters ſend, 
Tell em the injur'd Carlos is their friend : 
And that to head their Forces I deſign 5 
So vindicate their Cauſe, if they dare mine. 
. Poſa. To th' Rebels? 
D. Carl. No, th' are friends, their Caule is juſt 5 
Or, when I make it mine, at leaſt, it muſt, * - 
Let th' common Rout like Beaſts love to be dull, 
VVhilſt ſordidly they live at eaſe and full, 
Senſeleſs what Honour or Ambition-means, 
And 1gnorantly drag their load of Chains. 
I am a Prince have had a Crown in view, 
And cannot brook to loſe the proſpeCt now. 
It th' rt my friend, do not my will delay. £ 
Poſa. Til dot —— — ———— { ExitPoſ, 


Enter Ebolt. © © 
Ebo! My Lord. | : 
D. Car. Who calls me? 
Ebol. You muſt ſtay, | | 
D. Carl. VVhat news of freſh Aﬀfiition can you bear ? 
- Ebol. $uppoſe it were' the Queen, you'd ſtay for her. 
"D.Carc: For her? yes, ſtay an Ape, for ever ſtay 5 


Daln. 
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Fix herea Statue never .toremove, 
Aneverlaſting Monument of Love. 
Though, may a thing ſo wretched as I am 
Put the leaſt place in her Remembrance claim > 

Ebol, Yes, it you dare believe me, Sir, youdo ; 
'We both can talk of nothing elſe but You : | 
Whilſt from the Theam ev'n Emulation ſprings, 
Each ſtriving who ſhall ſay the kindeſt things. 

D. Carl, But from that Charity I poorly live , 

Which onely pities, and can nothing give. 
| Ebol, Nothing ? propoſe what 'tis you claim , and I, 
For ought you know , may be Security, 

D. Carl. No, Madam, what's my due nonee're can pay 5 
There ftands that Angel Honour in the way, 
Watching his Charge with never-{leeping Eyes, 

And ſtops my Entrance into Paradiſe. | 
Ebol, What Paradiſe? what Pleaſures can you know 
Which are not in my power to beſtow ? D 
D. Carl. Love, Love, and all thoſe eager melting Charms, 
The Queen muſt yield when in my Father's Arms. 
That Queen ſo Excellently richly fair , | 


OPaln. - 


Jove, could he come again a Lover here, 

Would court Mortality to die for her. 

Oh Madam, take not pleaſure to renew 
"Thoſe Pains, whichif you felt you wou'd not do. 

Ebel. Unkiadly urg'd : think you no ſenſe I have 
Of what you feel 2 'Now you may take your leave: 
Something [ had toſay, butletit die. . | 

D. Carl. VVhy 2 Madam, who has injurd you ? not I, 

Ebel. Nay , Sir, your preſenceI would not detain. 
Alas , you do not hear that I complain. 
Though could you half of my Misfortunes ſce, 
Methinks you ſbould enclin to pity me. 

D. Carl. I cannot gueſs what mournful tale you'd tell 3 
But I am certain you prepare me well. 

Speak , Madam.—— RY 
Ebol. Say I lov'd, and with a Flame 
_ VVhich even melts my tender Heart to name: 
Lov'd too a man , I will not fay ingrate, 
| Becauſe he's far above my Birth or Fate : 
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Survey that Face , and blame me if you can. 


I0S Frinced 
Yet ſo far he at leaſt does cruel prove;, ©. 
He proſecutes a dead and hopeleſs Love, 
Starves on a Barren Rock, and won't be bleſt, 
ThoughlT invite him kindly to a Feaſt, 

D. Carl, What ſtupid Animal could ſenſeleſs lie ; 
Quicken'd by Beams from that illuſtrious Eye ? 

Ebol.Nay to encreafe your wonder,you ſhall mov 2 
That I, alas ! am forc'd to tell him too, 
Tillev'nI bluſh, as now I tell it you, y 

D. Carl. You neither ſhall have cauſe of Shame or Fear, 
Whoſe Secrets ſafe within my Boſome are. | 

Ebdl. Then farther I the Riddle may explain. 

Shews him his 

. EY 2 own Pidfnre. 
D. Carl, Diſtraction of my Eyes! what have they ſeen ? 


?*Tis my own Picture which I ſent the Queen, 


When to her Fame I paid -Devotion firlt, : 
ExpeCing Bliſs , but loſt it : I am curſt. 

Curſt too if thee , who from my Saint dar'ſt ſteal 
The onely Relique left her of my Zeal, 

And with the Sacriledge attempt my Heart. 


Wert thou more charning then thou think'(t thou arr, 
Almighty. Love preſerves the Fort for her, . 


And bids defiance to thy Entrance there. | 
Etlol, Negle&ed? ſcorn'd by Father and by Son ? 
What a malicious courſe my Stars have run ? 
But ſince I meet with ſuch unluckly: Fate 
In Love, Fll try how I can thrive 1n. Hate. 2 
My own dull Husband may afliſt in that. 
Fo his Revenge [1] give him freſh alarms , [ afrde. 
And with the gray old wizzard muſter Charms. Ree 
} hav't': thanks, thanks Revenge : Prince, 'tis thy Bane. 
Can you forgive me, Sir? I hope you can, * [ Zo Carl, mildly. 
Fll try to: rzcompence the Wrongs I've done, 
And better finiſh what 1s ill begun. | 
D. Carl. Madam, you at fo {ſtrange a rate proceed, 
I ſhall begia to think you lov'd indeed. | | 
Ebel, No matters be butto my Honour true , 
As you ſhall ever find I'll be te you. x 
The Queen's my Charge, and you may on-that ſcore 


Pre-. 
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Preſume that you ſhall ſee her yet once more. 
I'll tead youto thoſe ſo much worſhipt Charms, 
And yield you to my happy Rival's Arms. 
D. Carl. ln what a mighty Sum ſhall I be bound ? 
1 did not think ſuch Vertue could be found, 
Thou Miſtreſs of all beſt Perfe@ions, ſtay : 
Fain I in gratitude wou'd ſomething fay 3 2 
But am too far in debt for Thanks to pay. 
 _ Exter Don John of Auſtria, | 
D. John. Where is that Prince , he whoſe Afﬀictions ſpeak 
So loud, as all Hearts but his own might break ? | 
D. Carl. My Lord , What Fate has left me, I am here, 
Mere Man, of all my Comfort ſtript and bare. 
Once like a Vine I flouriſh'd, and was young, 
Rich in my ripeningHopes that ſpoke me ſtrong: 
But now a dry and wither'd Stock am grown, 
And all my Cluſters and my Branches gone. E | 
D. F. Amongſt thoſe numbers which your Wrongs deplore, 
Then me there's none that can reſent 'em more. 
I feel a generous Grudping in my breaſt, 
To ſceſuch Honour, and ſuch Hopes oppreſt. 
The King your Father is my Brother , true 
ButI ſee more that's like my ſelf in You. 
Free-born I am, and not on him depend, 
 Oblig'd to none, but whom 1 call my Friend. } 
And if that Title you think fit tobear, 
Accept the Confirmation of it here. [ Embrace. 
D. Carl. From you,to whom I'm by ſuch Kindnels ty'd, 
The Secrets of my Soul I will not hide. | 
This generous Princeſs has her Promiſe giv*n, 
I once more ſhall be bronght in ſight of Heav'ns 
To the fair Queen my laſt Devotion pay : 
And then for Flarders 1 intend my way. 
Where to tlinſulting Rebels Pll give Law , 
To keep my (elf from VVrongs , and them in Awe. 
D. John. Proſperity to the Deſign, *tis good ; 
Both worthy of your Honour and your Blood. | 
 D. Carl. My Lord, your ſpreading Glories flouriſh high, & : 
Above the reach or ſhock of Deſtiny; $ 
Mine early nipt like Buds untimely die. | 
F 2 | Enter 


- 


"- - I Tong for work where Honour's to be got. 
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Enter Officer of the Guard. 


Ofc. My Lord, I grieve to tell what you muſt hear; 
They are unwelcome Orders which I bear, 
. VVhich are to guard you as a Priſoner: 
D. Carl. A Pris'ner ? - what new game of Fate's begun? 
Henceforth be ever curs'd the name of Sor, | 
Since I muſt be a Slave becauſe I'm one. 
Duty / to whom ? He's not my Father: no: 
-Back with your Orders to the Tyrant go; 
Tell him his Fury drives too much one way 3 
I'm weary on't, and can no more obey. 
D. Jobx. If ask'd by whoſe Commands you did decline 
Your Orders, tell my Brother , *twas by mine [_ Ex. Officer. 
D. Carl. Now were I certain it would fink me quite, 
F'd ſee the Queen once more though butin ſpite, 
Though He withall his Fury were 1n .place, 
I wou'd careſs and court her to his face. 
Oh that I could this minute die, if fo 
V Vhat he had loſt he might too lately know, 
Curſing himſelf to think what he has done: 
For I was ever an obedient Son 3 | , 
VVith pleaſure all his Glories ſaw, when young , 
Look'd ,, and with pride conſid'ring whence I ſprung; 
Toytully under him-and free I play , | 6 
Baskt in his Shine, and wantan'd in his Shade — 
But now — 
Cancelling all what ere he then conferr'd, 
He thruſts me out among the common Herd: 
Nor quietly will there permit my (tay , 
But drives and hants me Itke a Beaſt of prey: 
Affliction / O affliction ! *tis toogreat, © 
Nor have l ever learnt to ſuffer yet, 
Though Ruin at me from each ſide take ain, 
And I ſtand thus encompaB'd round with Flame 5 
Though the devouring fire approaches faſt :3 


Yet will I try tophinge: if power waſt, Þ . 48 
0 burr y} [ Ex. D. iCarlos. 
iD. John, Go on, purſue thy Fortune while *tis hot : 


I ean at; worlt bat fink and' burr: at laft.  - 


But, . 
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But, Madam, to this Prince yau're'wond'rous kind. 
Ebol, You are not leſs to Henriet. 1 find, 
D. Fob, VVhy , ſhe's a Beauty, render, young, and fair. 
Ebol. I thought I might in Charms have equall'd her. 
You told me once my Beauty was not -lelſs, 
Is this your Faith? are theſe your: Promiſes? 
-D. Fehr, You would ſcem jealous, bpt are crafty grown > 
Tax me of Falſchood, to conceal your OWN. 
Go, yare a VVoman—— 
Ebol. Yes, TI know 'I am: - 
And by my VVeakneſs dodeſerve that name. 
V Vhen Heart and Honour I: -to- you' reſign'd. 
VVouldI were nota VVoman, or leſs kind. 
D. Fohn.. Think you your Falſhood was not plainly ſeen; 
VVhen to your Charge wy Brother gave the Queen ? 
Too welll ſaw it : how did you diſpence ' 
In Looks your Pity to th' affiited Prince ? 
_ VVilt I my Duty paid the King , your time 
You watcht , and fixt your ang eyes on him , 97 b 
Admird — 
Ebol. Yes, Sir, for his Conſtancie 
But *"twas with pain., to think you falſe to me, 
VVhen toanother's Eyes you Homage paid, 
And my true Love wrong'd and neglected laid. 
VVrong'd too ſo far as nothing can reſtore. 
D. Jokn,Nay , then let's part, and think of Love no more. 
Farewell —— [D. J. # going. 
Ebol. Farewel, if are reſolv'd to - 
Inhumane Auſirza, can you leave me ſo? 
Enough my Soul is by your Falſhood rackt - 
Adde not to your Inconſtancie Negle. 
Methinks you to far might have grateful prov'd , 
Not to have quite forgotten that I lov'd. 
D. cha, Tt ere you lowd, 'tis you, not I forget. 
For a Remove'tis here too deeply ſet, 


Firm rooted, and for ever mult remain. [ Ebol.turns away. 
Why thus unkind > — * 
Ebol: Why areyou jealous then ? [turns to him: 


D. Join, Come let it be nomore / I'm hufht and (till. ! 
_ Will you torgive ? 


;Ebod,. 


I Ee Eee er eee 


WW Dan Carlos Prince of Spain. 
_ Ebol, How can: you doubt my will! 

I do. ** SIOBf 5360 POL TGT 

D: Jobz. Then ſend me_not away unbleſt. 

Ebol. Till your Return I will not think of Reſt. 


Carlos will bither ſuddenly repair. 
The next Apartment's mine 5 I] wait you there. 


Farewell. 5 i | [ Eboli /texrs fo weep. 
D. John. O donot letme ſee a Tear; | 
It quenches Joy, and ſtifles Appetite. - : 


Like VVar's fierce God upon my Bliſs I'd prey ; 
by VVho, from the furious Toils of Arms all day, 
-F Returning home-to Love's fair Queen at night, | 
A Comes riotous and hot with fult Delight —{ Zx:t D. John. 
Ebol. A'has reapt his Joys, and now he would be free, 2 
And to effe&t it puts on: Jealouſie. 0, | c 
But I'm as much a Libertine as he; - 3 SY 
As fierce my VVill , as furious my Deſires. - 
Yet will I hold him : Though Enjoyment tires , 
Thongh Love and Appetite be at the beſt, 
He'll ſerve, ascommon Meats fall up a Feaſt, : 
And look like Plenty , though we never 'taſte. 


1 | Enter Rui-Gomez. 
= Old Lord , I bring thee News will make thee young. 
: R. Go. Speak 5 there was always Muſick in thy Tongue. 
Ebol. Thy Foes aretott'ring, and the Day's thy own: 
Give'em but one Liftnow, and they go down. 
Quickly to th* King , and all his Doubts renew : 
Appear diſturb'd, as if you ſomething knew 
Too difficult and dang'rous to relate, _ 
| Then bring him hither labouring with the weight. 
/ FREE 1 will take care that Carlos ſhall be here- 
4+ WY So for his jealous Eyes a- fight prepare, | 
'\'' FR Shall prove more fatal then Med#ſa's* Head, - 
= —_ + Andhe more Monſter ſeem then ſhee're made. 
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| Enter King attended. 
Kirg. Still how this Tyrant Doubt torments my Breaſt! : | 


VVhen ſhall 7 get thy,Uſurper difpoſſeſt? _ 
My Thoughts, like Birds when frighted from their reſt, 0 
TY ; Around 
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Around the place,where all was huſht before; a 
Flutter 3 and hardly ſettle any more—— } ; 
Ha, Gomez! what art thou thus muſing on? [| Sees Gomez» 
R, Gom. I'm thinking whatit js to have a Son. 
VVhat mighty Cares and what tempeſtuous Strife 
Attend on an unhappy Father's life. 
How Children Bleſtings ſeem, but Torments are ; 
VVhen young our Folly, and when old our Fear. 
King. Why doſt thou bring theſe odd Reflexions here ? 
Thou envieſt ſure the Quiet which T bear. 
R. Gom. No, Sir, { joy Pth' Eaſe which you poſſe, 
And wiſh younever way have cauſe for leſs. 
King, Havecauſe for leſs! come nearer : thou art fad, 
And look'ſt as thou wouldſt tell me that 7 had. 
Now, now I feel it riling up again 
Speak quickly, where is Carlos? where the-Queen ? 
VVhat not a word? have my T”—_ {truck thee dnmb ? 2 


Mt 2 1 Soho. 
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Or art thou ſwoln and labouring with my Doom , 
Yet dar'{tnot let the fatal Secret come 2. 
R. Gow. Heav'n great Infirmities to Age allots : 
I'm old, and bave a thouſand doting Thoughts. 
Seek not to know em, Sir. 
King. By Heav'n I mult. 
R. Gom. Nay, I wou'd not be by compulſion juſt. 
King. Yet, if without it you refuſe, you ſhal). 
R, Gom. Grant me then one Requeſt, Til tell you all. 204 
King. Name thy Petition, and conclude 1t done. Mg 
R. Gor. It is that you wou'd here forgive yqur Son, Fn 
For all his paſt Offences to this hour. 50 
Xing Thihatt almoſt ask'd a thing beyond my pow's. 7.4 - 
But ſo much Goodneſs rth' .Requelt I find, of 
Spite of my felt PI] forthy fake be kind.. =o 
His Pardon's ſeal'd : the Secret now declare. 
R. Gor. Alas ! 1s onely that I ſaw him here. #38 
King. V Vhere? with the Qacen! Yes, yes, *tis ſo I'mſure. nw: - 
Never were V Vrongs ſo great asI endure, Ln '-! 
So great, that they are grown beyond Complaint 
For half my Patience might have made a Saiat. 
Oh VVoman ! Monſtrous VVoman ! | 
Did I for this into my Breaſt receive 
The promiſing repenting Fugitive 2 


ma 


+ 
"vw 


—_ 
A 
5 + a» + T q ys =. 
"- IEA. Fortran tf a el ned ate a__ > 


p2 wn Cp OT IOs 
* F bes wc SIG SITY B35 
: : FO gs 3 et got 


_ " l ——_ Hts G2 4 PUG - 
RE ON EDN CO EAT Sn SIO Inno en OT i _ 
po ES ng EDS IE oh YO I STE = NE I. 
EI I LET ain Son ey EB pe : 
EBERT 2 #3 WHT SS: cu = . - Þ 


ED rm 

Wy 
2 Me 2 = 
- ISS ITS. - 


=. 


SSI; 
5 2 EEE 


Et DC ES 
23.= IS 


Hg Zommmgant” = cs A 


= 461 


CO TOONS WE I Ee nM 
- po: - yn —— 
4b ET” 


. - i « " ” þ Fo r o \ 
A mw -//// 3 T4 11.JS, 4/1 1) 6 bo n; 


But , Gomez, I wiltthrow her back agen ;'-- 
And thou ſhalt ſee me fmile, and: tear her then. 
NIcruſh her Heart ; where all the Poiſon lies, 
Till, wheri the Venom's out, the Viper dies. 

R, Gom, They the beſt method * of Revenge purſue , 
Who ſo contrive that it may Jultice ſhew 3 
Stay till their Wrongs appear at ſuch a head, 
That Innocence may have no room to plead , 
Your Fury, Sir, at leaſt a while delay, 
I gueſs the Prince may come agen this way. 
Here [il withdraw, and watch his Privacy. 

King. And when he's fixt, beſure bring word to me. 
Till then , Pll bridle Vengeance, and retire , 
Within my Breaſt ſuppreſs this angry Fire, 
Till to my Eyes my Wrongs themſelves diſplay ; 
Then, like a Faulcon, gently cut-my way , 2 | 
And with my Pounces feize'tt'unwary Prey, «<{ Ex.Kire. 


Enter Eboli. 


Ebol. Tve over-heard the Buſineſs with delight , 
And find Revenge will have a Feaſt to night. 
Though thy declining years are in their wane, 

7 can perceive there's youth ſtill in thy Brain, 


Away : the Queen iscoming hither. [ Ex, R, Gom. 
Emter Sucen, and Women, Henrietta. 
Cueen. Now 


To all Felicity a Tong adieu 
Where are you , Ebol:? 
Ebol. Madam, I'm here. 
2x. Oh how freſh Fears aſſault me every-where ! 
I hear that Carlos is a Priſoner made. 
El. No, Madam; he the Orders diſobey'd 
And boldly owns for Flanders he intends, | 
To head the Rebels, whom he ſtyles his Friends. 
But E're he goes , by me does humbly ſue, 
That he may take his laſt Farewell of you 
een, Will he then force his Deſtiny at laſt £ 
Hence quickly to him , Ebo/7, make haſte: 
Tell him, T1 beg his Purpoſe he'd delay. 
Or if that can't his Reſolution ſtay, 


' Don Carlos Prince of Spain: * AT 
Say I have ſworn not to ſurvivethe hour 
In which I hear that he has left this Shore, 
' Tell him, F've gain'd his Pardon of the King. 
Till him—to ſtay him—— tell him any thing. 
Ebol. One word from you his Duty would reſtore : : 


And though you promis'd ne'r to ſee him more, 
Methinks you might upon ſo juſta ſcore. 
But ſee he's here 


Enicr Don Carlos. 
D. Carl. Run out of breath by Fate, 
And perſecuted by a Father*s Hate, 
Wearrd with all, I panting hither fly, 
To lay my ſelf down at your feet and die. «© XKncels and kife 
2. Oh toounhappy Carlos ! yet unkind 2? es her hands. 
'Gainſt you what Harms have ever I delign'd, 
That you ſhould with ſuck violence decree, 
Ungratefully at laſt to murther me ? | 
D. Carl. Pour all thy Curſes, Heav'n, upon this Head. 
For I've the worſt of Vengeance merited, 
That yetI impudently live to hear | 
My ſelfupbraided of a V Vrong to her. ' of be riſes. 
Say, has your Honour been by me betray'd ? 
Or have [ Snares t'entrap your Vertue laid ? - 
Tell me : if not, why do youthenupbraid ? 
een, You will not know th'Afflictions which you give. 
VVas't not my laſt Requeſt, that you wou'd live? 
I by our Vows conjur'd it 3 but I ſee, 
' Forgetting them , unmindful too of me, 
Regardleſs, your own Ruine you deſign, 
Though you are ſure to purchaſe it with mine: 
D. Carl. .I, as you bad me live, obey'd with pride; 
Though it was harder farthan to have di'd. 
But loſs of Liberty my life diſdains - 
Theſe Limbs were never made to ſuffer Chains. 
My Father ſhould have fingl'd out ſome Crown , 
And bidden me go conquer't for my own : £ 
He ſhould haveſeen what Carlos would have done. 
But to preſcribe my Freedom, fink me low 
To baſe Confinement, where no Comforts flow : n 
| G | [ths 
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' To him, 2nd put. a true "Obedience on ; " 


LOR: \ eAriQs F rinceo] pain. 


But black Deſpair that foul Tourmentor lies - 

With all my preſent load, - of Miſeries, 

Wasto my Soul tao violent a Smart, ; 

And rous'd the llceping, Lion in my Heart. 
Pucer, Yet then be kind 3 your angry Father's Rage, ; 


I know, the leaſt Submiſſion will aſſwage. | 
You're hot with Youth, He's cholerick. with Age. 


Be humb!s, and expreſs your ſelfia Son., 
Carlos, :9 it of you : will you not ? 
D. Carl. Methinks *is very bard ; but yet [1 do't. 
I muſt obey whatever you prefer, 
Knowing y areall Divine, and cannot err. 
For ifmy Doom'$ unalt'rable , I ſhall. 
This way at leaſt with leſs Diſhonour fall : 
And Princes leſs my Tamenels thus condemn, 
When I for You ſhall ſuffer jthoygh. by Him. 
24, lo my. Apartment farther-we'll debate 
Of this, and for a happy iſſue wait. 
Your preſence there he cannot dilapprove , 
W hcn x ſhall ſpeak your Duty , and my Love. Ex, Carl. 
Enter R. Gomez. and Gneen.: 
Ebel. Now, (romes. , triumph - all is.ripe: :'the T7. 
Has caughtem -andcFate faw it with a.ſmile. | | 
Thus far the Work of D: eſtiny was mine 3 
But Fm content the Maſter-piece be thine. | 
Away to th King, prepare his Soul for Blood 3  .  , T8 | 
A Myſtery thou well haſt underſtoqd;: a, nods on oggte 
WhilſtI goreſt within a:Lower's. Arms. - 7 
And to my Auſtria Jay, out all, my. Charms- \ [af ide. Exit f 
R. Gow, Fate qpeza now thy Book, and we Em down : 4 
I have already tmarktfem, for. thy, owns | 
Enter KY» J 0 Hola: at @ fee, tes {oat 
My Lord the King,:. Ve ends 5” EIS CD of 
King. Gomes. 2 Ro te J 3 4igt 
R. Gow The GS He 2 n62 
King. Baſt ſeen. 6 EF re ., 
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171g, Where is he 2 -} 
_ Gow With the Queer 


Fing Now ye that dwell iti everlaſting Flame, 

'.nd keep Recdfds of all ye mean to damn , 

Shew me , If* mongſt your Preſidents there e're 
Was ſeen a Son like him , or Wife like hee. 

Hark, Gomez, did(t not hear th' Infernals groan # 
Huſh Hell a little , and they are thy own. 

Poſa. Who ſhould theſe be? the Kingand Gomez ſure. g at a d;- 
Methinks T wiſh that Carlos were ſecure. ſtance. 
For Flanders his Diſpatches I've prepard. 

King. Who's there © *Tis Poſa, Pander to: : drawing neat 
( their Laft. to Poſt. 
Now, Gomez, to his Heart thy Dagger thruſt: 
In the purſuit of Vengeance drive it far ; 
Strike deep, and, if thoucanſt, wound Carlos there. 
R. Gomr. Ill dot ascloſe as ha _ Lovers kiſs: 
May he ſtrike mine, if of his Heart I mils. ER 
Thus, Sir tr = — [ Stabs hints 
Poſa. Ha, Gomez! Villain ! thou haſt done 
Thy worſt : but yet I would not die alone : 


Here, Dog I nm mmm mnt nn Stabs at him, 


R. Gow. So brisk ? then take it once again. 3 — are ſtrugeling, 
*T was onely , Sir, to put you out of Pain, Pale ed ” 
[ Stabs him again , and Poſa falls. 
Poſa. My Lord the King, (but Lite too faris gone, | 
T-faint ) be mindfull of your Queenand Son. , [| Dies, 
King. The Slave in Death repents, and warns me. Yes, 
ſhall be very mindfull. What are theſc 2 Takes up the 
For Flanders | with the Prince's Signet ſeal'd ! ? Diſpatches. 
Here's Villany has yet been unreveal'd. 
See, .Gomez 3, Praftices againſt my Crown. 
Treaſon and Luſt have joyn'd to pull me down. 
Yet ſtill I ſtand like a firm ſturdy Rock , 
Whilſt they but ſplit themſelves with their owri ſhock. 
But I too long delay , give word I come. | 
R, Gor. What hoa! within « the King is nigh, make room. 
The SCENE draws , and diſcovers D. Joon and 
| Eboli embracing. 
King, Now let meif I can to Fury adde, 
That when I thunder I may ſtrik&em dead. 
- Looking earneſilj on'em. 
G 2 Ha, 


[Ss bows em him, 
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Hai——Gomez! on this Truth depends thy Life. 
Why, that's our Brother Auſtria ! a. 
R. Gom. And my Wife ! ; 
Embracing cloſe. Whilſt I was buſie grown 
In others mn here I've met my own 
Oh ! had I periſh'd e're 'twas underſtood. | 
King. This is the Neſt where Luſt and Falſhood brood. 
Is it not admirable ?-— j Ex. D. John and 
R. Gor. O Sir, yes! Eboit embracing. 
Ten thouſand Devils tear the Sorcereis— 
Kirg. But they are gone, and my Diſhonour's near. 
Enter D. Carlos and Yueen diſconrſing. 
Look, my inceſtuous Son and Wite appear. 
See, Gomez, , how ſhe languiſhes and dics. 
Sdeath ! there are very Pulſes in her Eyes. 
| { D. Carlos approaches the King. 
D. Carl. In Peace Heav'n ever guard the King from Harms ; 
In V Var Saccefs and Triumph crown his Arms 3 | 
Till all the Nations of the VVorld ſhall be 
Humble and proſtrate at his Feet like me. [ Kneels. 
I hear your Fury has my Death deſign'd. 6, 
Though Ive deſerv'd the worſt, you may be kind : 
Behold me as your poor unhappy So:r', 
And do not ſpill that Bloud which ts your own. 
King. Yes, when my Bloud grows tainted , I ne'c doubt, 
But for my Health 'tis good to let it ont : 
But thine*s a Stranger , like thy Soul, to me, 
Or elſe be curs'd thy Mother's memory : 
And doubly curſt be that unhappy Night, _ 
In which I purchasd Torment with Delight. | 
D. Carl. Thus then I lay aſide allrights of Blood. [Ries boldly. 
My Mother curs'd ! ſhe was all Juſt and Good. | 
Tyrant! too good to ſtay with thee below , 
And therefore's bleft, and reigns above thee now. 
Submiſſion / which way got it entrance hcre / 
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King. Perhaps it came e're Treaſon was aware. 
Thy traiterous Deſign's now come to-light , ; 
Too great and horrid to be hid in N:ghr. 2 
See here my Honour and thy Dutic's Stains. 5 Shews the g 
Fvepaid your Secretary-for his paitis T Diſpatches, f 
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'Spight of my Wrongs , ſome Action truly great. 


Don Carlos Prince of Spain. 45 
He waits you there , to Council with him go, Shews Po- 
Ask what Intelligence from Flanders now, | ; ſa's Body, 
D. Carl. My Friend here (lain , my faithful Poe "tis, 
Good Heav'n / what have done to merit this ? 
What Temples ſackt? what Defolations made, 
To pull down fuch a Vengeance on my Head ? 
This, Villain, was thy work : what Friend of thine | 79 Gomez, 
Did I ere wrong, that thou ſhould'ſt murther mine? 
But 111 take care it ſhall not want Reward— ( Draws. 
King. Courage, my Gomez, ſince thy King's thy Guard. | 
Come, Rebel, and thy Villanies fulfill. 
D. Car. No 3 though unjuſt, you are my Fa- \ Throws away 
| ( ther ſtill 32 his Sword. 
And from that Title muſt your Satety own: 
"Tis that which awes my Hand, and not your Crown, 
Tis true, all there contain'd I had defign'd : 
To ſuch a height your Jealoufie was grown, 
It was the onely way that I could find 
To work your Peace, and to procure my own. 
. King. Thinking my Youth and Vigour to decreaſe, 


You'd eaſe me of my Crown to give me Peace. 


D. Carl. Alas! you fetch your Miſconſtructions far, 
The Injuries to me, and Wrongs.to Her, | $ 
Were much too great for Empire to repair. 

When you forgot a Father's Love, and quite 

Depriv'd me of a Son's and Prince's Right, 

Branded my Honour, and purſu'd my Life , 

My Duty long with Nature was at ſtrife. 

Nat that I fear d my Memory or Name 

Could ſuffer by the voice of common Fame 

A thing I {till eſteem'd beneath my Pride : : 
For though condemn'd by all the World beſide, 2 

Had you but thought. me Juſt, I could have did. » - 
Art laſt this onely way I tound , to fly 
Your Anger, and divert your Jealouſfie 
To go for Flanders, and be fo remov'd 
From all Iever honour, ever loy'd : 
Therein your right hoping I might. compleat , 
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_ Don Carlos:Prince of ..< Spaka, 


[Thus by my.my Faith and Sufferings'to.out-wear 
Your Hate, and ſhun that Storm: which threaten'd here, 
Pueen, And can this merit Hate © he wou'd forgo 

The Joys and Charms of Courts to purchaſe you; : 

Baniſh himſelf, and ſtem the dang*rous Tide 

Of lawleſs Outrage, and rebellious Pride. 

_ King. How evenly ſhe pleads in his defence / 

'$o blind is Guilt when *ewou'd ſeem Innocence. : 

She thinks her Softneſs may my Rage diſarm , 

No, Sorcereſs, y'are miſtaken in your Charm, t 

And whilſt you {voth, do but aſliſt the Storm. 

Do, take full view of your tall able Slavez _ _ looking 

Look hard; itis the leaſt y/are like to have. cu Carlos. 
D. Carl. My Lite or Death are in your pow Ttogive. 

King. Yes, and thou dy'ſt. 
D. Car. Not till ſhe give me leave. 

She 1s the Star that rules my Deſtiny : 

And whilſt her AſpeQ's kind, I cannot die. 

2, No, Prince, for ever live, be ever bleſt. 
King, Yes, I will fend hin to's cternal Reſt. 

.Oh ! had I took the Journey long ago, 

I ner had known the Pains that reck menow | __ | 
een, What Pains? what Racks ? [ approaching him, 
King. Avoid, and touch me nor. 

I ſee «tl foul, all one Inceſtuous Blot : ; 

Thy broken Vows are in thy guilty Face. 

Yrueen Have I then in your Pity left no place > 
King, Oh ! thus it was you drew tne in before , 

With Promiſes you ne'r would fee him more. * 

But now your ſubtleſt Wiles too weak are grown ; 

P've gotten Freedom , and I'll keep my own. | 
Zucen, May you be everfree , but can your Mind 

Conceivg that any Ill was here deſign de 

He hither came one]y that he might ſhow 

ObedienWand be reconcil'd to you. | 

You ſaw his humble, and'dutifu} Addreſs. | 
King. But you before-hand fign'd the 1 happy x7 | 

A300 Barr Bbol: ” - 
- Oh Princeſs, "Wig you for: the Care you take. 
Tellme, how got this Monſter Entrance # ſpeak. us 
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Ebol. Heav'n-witneſs, *twas without my knowledge done. 
 R. Gomr. No, ſhe had other Bus'neſs of her own. ', {afide: 
Oh Bloud and Murther! + | TOP - 
' King, Allarefalſe : A Guard. |  [ EnterGuard. 
Seize on that Traitour =———— | 70 Catlos 
. 'D; Car. Welcome; I'm prepard*' © _... 

Zueen. Stay , 'Sir , let medie too - I can obey. 


' 2 


74g. No, thou ſhalt'live. | [Seemingly Kid, 
By Heav'n, but no: a Day, ED 
I a Revenge (oexquiſite have fram'd, | [ fide. 


She unrepenting dies , and. fo'ſhe's damn'd. 
 Bexr, If ever Pity could your Heart ingage, 
If e're you hope for Bleflings on your Age, 
Incline your ears to a poor Virgins Pray'r, 
King, T'dare not venture thee, thou art too fair. 
What would'ſt thou ſay ? ED 
Henr. Deſtroy not in One man 
More Vertue than the World can boaſt again. 
View him the eldeſt Pledge of your firſt Love, 
Your Virgin- Joys : that may ſome Pity move-— by 
King, No; for the Wrongs I ſuffer weigh it down *_ - ; >; 
I'd now nat ſpare his Life to fave my own, 4 oo 
Away, - by thy ſoft Tongue; Tl not be caught. 
 Henr. By all that Hopes can framel beg. It not, 
May you by ſome baſe hand unpity'd die, 
Andchildleſs Mothers curfe your Memory. 


King. Fond Girl; , away- WT - 7 
| p | 1 4 Y ” # *.: Th 
By Heav'n , Tl! kill thee elſe. | Still dar'ſt thou ſtay ? 4: 
Cannot Death terrifie thee 3 Ld | _ if 4 
Heur,— No, for I, 3 71 £5. 1234 6 WR > 
6. 38 I ' 5 y Re py : g 1 08; 
If5o: refafe me , am xeſolv'd to die.. | | , 


D. Carl. Kind Fair one, do not wait your Sorrows here + + 
On me, tov wretched, and not worth a Tear, ; 


£ 


There yet for you are mighty Joys in ſtore, 
When I in Duſt am laid , and ſeen no more, 
Oh Madam+ o , [10 the yen. 


For me no Mercy in. a Father's Eye i if edt F 
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_ D. Carl, H | 
A Tenderneſs that misbecomes my Heart : 
For fince I muſt, 1 like a Prince would fall; 


ide, hide your Tears, into my Soul they- dart 


- And to my aid my Manly ſpirits call. 


2s. You like a Man as roughly as you will 
May die , bat let me be a Woman ſtill. 

King. Thiart Woman, a true Copy of the firſt, - 
In whom the Race of all Mankind was curlſt. 
Your Sex by Beauty was to Heav'n ally'dz - 
But your great Lord the Devil taught you Pride. 
He too an Angel ti] he durſt revel 5 
And youare ſure the Stars that with him fell. 
Weeponz; a ſtock of Tears like Vows you have, 
And alwaies ready when you wou'd deceive. 

24. Cruel! Inhumane ! Oh my Heart / why fhou'd 
I throw away a Title that's ſo good, 
On onea Stranger to what- e're was ſo? 
Alas, I'm torn , and know not what to doe. 
The juſt reſentment of my Wrong's ſo great, $ 
My Spirits fink beneath the heavy weight. 
Tyrant, ſtand off : I hate thee, and will try 
If T have Scorn enough to make me die. 

D. Carl. Bleſt Angel , itay 

nu, Carlos, The ſole Embrace 


[Weeps. 


Ready to fin 
with $4 any 


[Takes her in his Arms, 


You ever took , you have before his face. * 


In all the Glories of his Empire dreſt , 

VVas ever half ſo rich, or half ſo bleſt. 

But from ſuch Bliſs how wretched 1s the fall ! 

They too . lik eus, muſt die, and leave it alle 
King. All this before'my face ? what Soul could bear*t? . 

Go force her from him. | , _ [| Officers approaches. 
D. Carl. —— Slave, *twill coft thy Heart. 

Th'adſt better meet a Lion on his way , 

And from his hungry Jaws reprize the Prey. 

She's Miſtre(s of my Soul, and to prepare | . 

My ſelf for Death, I muſt conſult with her. ; 
R. Gom.” Have pity — , _ *  [Ironicalhy. i 
King. Hence ! How wretchedly he rules, _ 

Thar's ſerv'd by Cowards, and advisd'by Fools. 

Oh _Toxture /— 


D. Carl. No wealthy Monarch of the plenteous Eaſt , : 


D. Carl. 
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Dor Carlos Prince-of Spain. 
D. Carl. Rouze, my Soul; conſider now} }-- 


That to thy bliſsful Manſion thou muſt go. 
But ſo mighty Joys have taſted here, : 


I hardly ſh2ll have ſenſe of any there. 
Oh ſoft as Bloſſoms, and' yet [weeter far / & Leaning 0n 
Sweeter then Incenſe which to Heav'n aſcends; 2 her boſore. 
Though *tis preſented there by Angels hands. 

King. Still in bis Arms? Cowards, go tear her forth. 

D. Carl. You'll ſooner from its Center ſhake the Earth. 
F11 hold her faſt till my laſt Hour is nigh; | 
Then T1] bequeath her to you when I die. 

King. Curt off his hold! or any thing. —— 

D. Carl. Ay come; 
Here kill, and bear me hence into my Tomb. 
Fd have my Monument erected Here, 
With broken mangled Limbs ſtill claſping her. 


4, Hold , and T'll quit his Arms— [ The G#, offer their Axes. 


ing, Now bear him hence [ They part. 
2u, Oh horrid Tyrant! The Gu. are hurry- 
Stay, Unhappy Prince Tam Carlos off. 
Turn, turn: Oh Torment ! muſt 1 leave you lo ? 
No, ſtay, and take me with you where you go. 

'D. Carl. Hark , Slaves, my Goddeſs ſummons me to ſtay. 
Dogs ! haveyou Eyes , and can you diſobey ? Preſſing 
See her? Ohlet me but juſt touch my Bliſs. ? forward, 

King. By Hell he (haw'c : Slaves, areye mine, or his ? 

2y, My Lite 

<D. Carl. My Soul , farewel 

u, —— Fs gone, he's gone 
Now , Tyrant, to thy Rage I'm left alone. 
Give me my Death, that hate both Life and Thee, 

King. I know thou doſt, yet live : 873k 

a. Oh Miſery [+ :* 380S5; a7: 1 191938142 
Why was I born to be thus curſt? or why ; Throws 


_ 


[_ Exit Carlos, 


Should Life be forced , when tis ſo ſweet to die?. . < her ſelf or: 
Wm | the floor. 
King. Thou, Woman, haſt been falſe : but to renew [To Eboli. 
Thy Credit in my heart, aftiſt me now, | 
Prepare a draught of Poiſon , ſuch as will 
Act ſlow, and by degrees of Torment kill, 
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50 Dox-Carlos Prince of Spain, 
| Give it the Queen, and to prevent all ſenſe 
Of dying , tell her F've releas'd the Prince, 
And that ere Morning he'll attend her. I 
In a Diſguiſe his preſence will ſupply : 
So glut my Rage, and ſmiling ſee her die. 
Ebel. Your Majeſty ſhall-be obey'd —— 
R. Gom. Do, work thy Miſchiefs to their laſt degree, 
And when thre in their height Fl] murther thee. [ afede. 
King. Now', Gomez, ply my Rage, and keep it hot 3 
O're Love and Nature I've the Conqueſt got. 


Still charming Beauty triumphs in her Eyes Looking at 
Yet formy Honour and my Reſt ſhe dies. the Pneen. 


Ts ſ Exennt Queen and Women. 
But, oh ! what Eaſe can T expect roget, 
When I muſt purchaſc at fo dear a rate? 


. The SCENE ſouts. 
The End of the Fourth AG. 


® 


[ Exennt 0mmnes.. 


"ACT the Fifth, SCENE the Firſt 
es Enter  Kmg olus, 


King. 4 the Night: the ſeaſon. when the Happy take 
... - & : Repole, and onely Wretches are awake : 
Now diſcontented Ghoſts begia' their rounds, 

Haunt ruin'd Buildings: and unwholſome- Grounds ; 

Or at the Curtains ofthe Reſtleſy wait , - + | 
To frightetrem with ſome ſad ſale of Fate. 

VVheg I would reſt , L.can no Reſt obtain; | 1,1 
ThbellkFvebornevinoremy-Slumbersreipna, c 
And\infadDreams torment me ore again. 

Fhefatal Bugoeb:is rreithis began tf 
Pmſhockt, and ſtart to think what'T'have:done. - 
But I forget how I that Phzlpi am 0 ; 
Somuch for Conltancy. renownd'by Fame * . 


Don Carlos Prince of Spain. 
Who through the progreſs of my Life was ner 
By Hopes tranſported, or depreſs'd by Fear. 


No, it is gone too far to be recall'd,- 
And Stedfaſtneſs will make the Att extolFd. 


Enter Eboli in a Night-Gown. 


Who 2 Ebok; > - 
Ebol. My Lord. 
King. Is the Deed done? | | 
Ebol. *Tis,, and the Queen to ſeek Repoſe 1s gone. C 
King. Can ſhe expeC it , who allow'd me none? 
No , Eboli; her Dreams muſt be as full 
Of Hdrrour, and as H<elliſh as her Soul. 
Does ſhe believe the Prince has Freedom gain'd ? 
Ebol. She does. 
King. How were the Tidings entertain'd ? 
Ebol. O're all her Face young wandring Blu'bes were, 
Such as ſpeak Hopes too weak to conquer Fear, — 
But when confirm'd, no Lover e're fo kind : 
She claſp'd me faſt, care(s'd, and calld me Friend. 
Which Opportunity I took to give | 
The Poiſon; and till Day ſhe cannot live. 
King. Quickly then to her : ſay that Carlos here 
Waits to confirm his Happineſs with her. 
Go; that my Vengeance [ may finiſh quite: * 
'T would be imperfect ſhould I loſe the Sight. 
But to contrive that I may not be known; 
And ſhe may Ttill miſtake me for my Son, 
Remove all Light but that which may ſuffice 
To let her ſee me ſcorn her when ſhe dies. 
£6ol. You'll find her all in-ruful Sables clad, 
With one dim Lamp that yields imperfect light, 
Such as in Vaults aſliſt the ghaſtly Shade, 
Where wretched: Widows come to weep at Night. 
Thus ſhe reſolves to die, or living mourn, 
Till Carlos ſhall with Liberty return. _ 
Aing. Oh ſtedfaſt Sin / incorrigible Luſt! 
Not damied ! it is impoſhble , ſhe muſt. 
How do I long to ſee her in her Pains, 
The poignous Sulphur rowling through her Veins? 
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Don Carlos Prince of Spain. ' 
Enter D. John and Attendants. 
Whos there 2 my Brother? | Fs 

D. Fohn. Yes, Sir, and your Friend, 

What can your Preſence here (o late intend ? 

Kirg. Oh, Auſtria, Fate's at work; a Deed's in hand 
Will put thy youthful Courage to a ſtand. | 
Survey me; doT look as heretofore? - Se OTE ONT 

D.Fch. You look like King of Spain, and Lord of Powr: 
Like one who ſtill ſecks Glory on the V Ving : 

You look as I would do, werel a King. 

Kirg. AKing! why Tam more, I'm all that can 
Be counted miſerable in a-man. | | 
But thou ſhalt ſee how calm anon 1ll grow: ' _ 

Hl be as happy and as gay as Thou. 

D. John. No, Sir, my happineſs you cannot have, 
VVhilit to your abj<& Paſltons thus. a Slave. - 

To know myEaſe yourThoughtslike mine muſt bring, 
Be ſomething leſs a Man, and more a King. 
King. Tm growing ſo. * Tis true, that long I ſtrove 


* 


VVith pleading Nature, combated with Love, 


Thoſe VVitchcrafts that had bound my Soul ſo faſt ; 

But now the date of the Enchantment's paſt. 

Before my Rage like Ruines down they fall, 

And I mount up true Monarch o're'em all. | 
D. John. Tknow your Queen and Son y*ave doom'd to die, 

And tear by this the' fatal hour is nigh 

V Vhy would you -ut a ſure Succeſſion off, Oe 

At which your Friends muſt grieve, and Foes will laugh; 

As if fince Age has from you took away ES: 


Increaſe, you'd grow malicious and —_— : ; 
King. Doubt it not; Auſtria; Thou my Brother art, L 
And in my Bloud I'm certain haſt apart. : 
Only the Juſtice of my Vengeance own. +7 | ? 
Thou rt Heir of Spain, and my adopted Son. | , 
_ D. Fokn, I muſtconfefs there-in a Crown are Charms, — 
VVhich 7 would court 'in- bloudy Fields and Arms - bn : 
But in my Nephew's wrong''7 mult decline, | i 


Since he muſt be extinguiſh'd ere T ſhine. ©. Go | 
To mount a Throne o're Battlements Fd climb, © 
V Vhere death ſhould wait on me; not 1'on hitn,” 


_ © -Did 
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Von Carlos :Frimceop pain. 


Did you e're love, or have you ever, known 
The mighty Value' of ſo brave a Son? . 
King. I gueſs d I ſhould be treated thus before; 

I know it is thy Kindneſs, but no more, 

Thou living free, alas! ait eafie grown, 

And think ft all Hearts as honeſt as thy own. 
D. Fohz7. Not, Sir, fo eafte, as I muſt be bold, 

And ſpeak what you perhaps wou'd have untold 

That y'are a Slave to th' vileſt that obey, 

Such as Diſgrace on Royal Favour lay, : 

And blindly follow as they lead aſtray : 

Voracious Varlets, {ordid Hangers on, 

(t by Familiarity tIrare known, g 
Yet ſhrink at Frowns,but when you ſmile they fawn. 
Thare theſe have wrong'd you and abusd your Ears, 
Poſieſt your Mind with falſe miſs-grounded Fears. 

King. Viiſs-grounded Fears 2 Why? Is there any Truth 
In Womens Vows, or Diſcbedient Youth £2 
I ſconer would believe this World were Heav*n, 
Where I have nought.but Toils and Torment met, 
And never Comfort yet to man was given. *, 
But thou ſhalt ſee how my Revenge Ill treat. 


The SCENE draws and diſcovers the Queen alone 
in moirning on her Couch with a Lamp by ber. 


Look where ſhe ſits, as quiet and ſerene, [ Ironically. 


. As if ſhe never had a Thought of Sin 


In Mourning, her wrong'd Innocence to ſhe w. 

Sly has ſworn't fo oft that ſhe believes it true. 

Ofrewhelm'd with Sorrow {he't in darkneſs dwell. 

So we have heard of Witches in a Cell, 3 

Treating with Fiends, and making Leagues with hell, O- , 

.riſes, and comes towards him. 

Queer, My Lord / Prince Carlos? may it be believ'd 2 

Are my Eyes bleſt? and am Inotdeceiv'd? 
King. My Queen, my Love, I'm here 
Pueen, My Lord the King? 

This is ſurps1zing Kindaeſs which youbring, 

Can you believe me Innocent at laſt | , 

Methinks wy Griets are-haif already, paſt: 


[Embraces her. 


ny rs Mon 

DUEL von err _ AE a n 

a. ns Be oa P = . "— 

- BS <<? . L 4 A a Pe < . 

E WT. k F > a - [WET 2 M2yor, 4 wag . A! . 255 

_—_ —_ __—— <<” oo EET 4 202.9540 Lge 35 — N iP . 4 : SAT THNE SHE, - <a & Sad 
_ —— - — _ = SSI CRISS heh Ag C, " . y 
> - PTE . io foe ab £4 2 > 6 44. a © <a 
+" yy — F< beet Y a Ret 3 


" PE To CO ARS” Ea 
os ” RN _ —— WT TOE INT 
: H MT en. one we tage 
. 5 . DS >= 


Jon Carios Frinuce of Spain; 
King. O Tongue in nothing pradis'd butDeceit ! - * 
Too well ſhe knew him, not to find the Cheat. 
Yes, vile Inceſtuous Woman, it isT, 
TheKing z look on me well, deſpair, and die, 
2ucen, Why had you not pronounc'd my Doom before. 
Since to Aﬀiicion you could add no more £ 
Methinks Death is lefs welcome , when 1 find 
You could but counterfeit a Look that's kind, 
King. No, now tart fit for Death: had I believ'd 
Thou could'ſt have been more wicked, thou had'ſ liv'd. 
Liv'd , and gone on in Luſt and Riot ſtill, 
But Iperceiy'd thee early ripe for Hell: 
And that of the Reward thou migh'ſt not mils, 
This night th'aſt drank thy Bane, th'art Poiſon'd ; yes, 
Thou art EY > | | 
Pucen.——Then welcome everlaſting Bliſs, 
But e're [die , let me here make a Vow. 
By Heav'n, and all I hopefor there, I'm True, | 
King. Vows you had alvays ready when you ſpoke ; 
How many of'em have you made, and broke ? 
Yet there's a Pow'r that does your Falſhood hear, 
A Juſt one too, and lets thee live to ſwear, 
How comes it that above ſuch Mercy dwells, 
To permit Sin, and make us Infidels > _ 
yen. You have been ever ſoto all that's Good , 
My ſnnocence had elſe been underſtood. 
At firſt your Love was nothing bue your Pride. 
When I arriv'd to be the Prince's Bride, 
You then a kind indujgent Father were : 
But finding me unfortunately Fair, 
Thought me a Prize too. rich to be poſleſt 
By him; and forc'd Your ſelf into my Breaſt ; 
Where you maintain'd an unreſiſted Pow'r ; 
Not your own Daughter could have lov'd you more, 
Till, conſciousof your Age, my Faith wasblat'd , 
AndI1 a lewd Adultercſs proclaim'd , 
Accus'd of fouleſt Inceſt with your Son; 
What more could my worſt Enemy have done ? 
King. Nothing , I hopez Ewould- not have it aid , 
That in my Vengeance any. fault made. C 


Love 


Jon Cartos Frince 0 


Loveme? oh low pretence, too feebly built / 

But *tis the conſtant fault of dying Guilt, 

Ev'n tothe Jaſt to cry thare Innocent 3 

V Vhen their Deſpair's ſo great , they can't repent. 

Pueen. Thus having urg'd your malice tothe head , . 
You ſpightfully are cometo rail me dead. © 
Had I been Man, and had an impious VVife, 
VVith ſpeedy Fury Fd have ſnatch'd her life; 

Torn a broad paſlage open to her Heart, 
And there have ranſackt each polluted part 
* Triumph'd and langh'd thave ſcen the xfluing Flood, 

And wantonly have bath'd my hands in Blood. 

That had out-done the low Revenge You bring , 
Much fitter for a VVomanthen a King. 

King. I'm glad I know what Death you'd wiſh to have , 
You would go done in filence to your Grave 5 _ 
Remove from future Fame , as preſent Times, 

And bury with you if you could your Crimes. 
No, I will have my Juſtice underſtood , 
Proclaim thy Falſhood and thy Luft aloud. 

uv. About it then, the noble VVork begin 3 

Be proud atid boaſt how cruel you have been. 

Oh how a Monarch's Glory *'twilladvance / 

Do, quickly let it reach the ears of Fraxce, 

I've there a Royal Brother that is young , 

VVho!8 certainly. revenge his Siſter's wrong 5 

Into thy Spain a mighty Army bring, | 
Tumble thce from thy Throne a wretched thing , £ 
And make 1t quite forgot thou e're wert King. | 

Xing. 1 ner had;pleaſure with her ti]l this Night + 

The Viper hnds ſhe'seruſhidy; and fain would bite. 
Oh, were H= here; and durſt maintain that word, 
I'd like an Eagle ſeize the'callow Bird , 

And gripe him tillthe daſtard! Craven cry'd, 
Then throw him panting by his Siſter's fide. 


24, Alas! I faint and ink; my. Lord, your: Hand: ToD. J. 


My Spirits fatl , and I want ſtrength-toſtand, 
- D. F. Oh Jealouhie, - 


A Curſe which none but he that bears it knows! $ Leads ber to 


So rich a Treaſure who would live to loſe > .< 4 Chair. 


King, 


| She is ſo foul , ſhe may be Poiſon proof, 


» 


Don Carlos Frence of. Spain. 
King. The Poiſon works, Heav'n grant there wereenough : 


%, 


Now , my falſe Fair one 
4. Tyrant, hence be gone, 
This Hour's my laſt , and let it be my own, 
Away,away 3 I would not leave the Light 
VVith ſuch a hated ObjeCt in my fight. 
King. No, I will ſtay, and evn thyePray*rs prevent : 
I would not give thee leiſure to Repent; 
But let thy Sins all in one throng combine, 
To plague thy Soul, as thou haſt tortur'd mine. 
2x. Glut then your Eyes; your Tyrant-Fury feed, 
And triumph 3 but remember, when Fm dead, 
Hereafter on your dying Pillows you 
May feel thoſe 'Tortures which you give me now. 
Go on , your worſt Reproaches I can bear , 
And with 'em all you {hall not force,a Tear. 
King. Thus, Auſtria, my loſt FreedomIT obtain, 
And once more ſhall appear my {elf again. 
Love held me faſt , whilſt , like a fooliſh Boy , 
I of the thing was fond becauſe *twas gay ; £ 
But now Pve thrown the gaudy Toby away. 
Eboli within. A 
Ebol, Help , murther , help— | 
King. —See, Auſtria , whence that Cry : mel 
Call up our Guards, there may be Danger nigh. [ Enter Guard. 


Emter Eboli in her night- dreſs wounded and bleeding , 
Rui Gomez purſuing her. 


Ebel. Oh1 guard me from that cruel Murtherer, 
Bat *tis in vain, the Steel has gone too far.. 
Turn, wretched King, I've ſomething to unfold, 
Nor can [I diet1]| the ſad Secret's told: | 

Aing. The VVoman's mad : to ſome Apartment by 
Remove her, where ſhe may-grow- tame and die. 
Fate come abroad to-night reſolv'd to'range. . 
Tlovea kind Companioniin Revenge.'-''  _ © [ buggs R. Go. 

Ebol. Ifin your Heart Truth any favour wins, - . 
If ere you would repent of ſecret Sins, *" 
Hear me a word. . oy . 


King. 


Don Carlos Prince of Spain. 49 
King. — VVhat would'{t thou ſay 2 Be brief, : 
Ebol. Do what you can to fave that precious Life; 

Try every Art that may her Death prevent : 

You are abus'd, and ſhe 1s innocent, 

V Vhen 7 perceiv'd my hopes of you were vain, 

Led by my Luſt 1 practic'd all my Charms 

To gain the Prince, Doz Carlos, to my Arms. 

But there too croſt, I did the Purpole change, 

And Pride made him my Engine for Revenge; 

Taught him to raiſe your growing Jealouſie, 

Then my wild Paſſion at this Prince did fy. To D.]. 

And that was done for which Inow mult die. 

King. Ha, Gomez ſpeak, and quickly 3 it is ſo? 

- R. Go, Pm ſorry you ſhould doubt it 't be. or no. 

She, by whoſe Luſt my honour was betray'd, 

Cannot want Malice now to take my head, 

And therefore does this Penitence pretend. 

Ebol. Oh Auſtria, take away that ugly Fiend : 

Ele ſmiles and mocks me, waiting for my Soul : 

See how his glaring fierv Eye-balls row. 

R. Go. Thus is her Fancy tortur'd by her Guilt. 

But ſince you'll have my bloud, let it be ſpilt. 

King. No more | [10 R Go. 
Speak on, I charge thee, by the Reſt | [[o ws 
Thou hop'ſt, the Truth, and as thou ſhalt be bleſt, 

EBol. As what Þ've ſaid 1s ſo, 

There may I find, wherel muſt anſwer all, 

VVhat moſt Inced, Zeav®ns Mercy on my Soul. [ Dies, 
King. Heav'n! She was ſenſible that ſhe ſhould die, 

And durſt not in the minute tell a Lie. c 
D. 7. His Guilt's too plain, ſee his wild ſtaring Eye. 

By unconcern he would ſhow innocence : : 


[ ZToR. Go. 


But harden'd Guilt ner wanted the pretence 
OF great Submiſſion, when't had no Defence. 
Thus whilſt of Life you ſhew this little Care, 
You ſeem not guiltleſs, but betray Deſpair. 
King. His Life ? what Satisfa&tion can that give? 
But oh ! in Doubt I mult for ever live, 
And loſe my Peace—— Yet I the truth will find - 
TI rack him for'r. Go, in this minute bind . 
Him to the VVheel [ R. Go: 
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.50 Don Carlos Prince of Spain, © 


Earth open, to thy Center Jet me-go, 
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R. Go. How have I this deſerv'd, 
Who onely your Commands obey'd and ſerv'd ? 
VVhat would you havemedo £ 
King. 1d have thee tell 
The truth : Do, Gomez, all ſhall then be well. 
R. Go. Alas ! like you, Sir, ina Cloud [I'm loſt, 
And can but tell you what [think at moſt. 
You ſet me as a Spy upon the Prince, - 
And I ſtill brought the beſt Intelligence. 
1 could ; till finding Him too much aware 
Of me, I nearer meaſures took by Zcr - 
VVhich if I after a fajſe Copy drew, 
'Tis 1 have been Unfortunate as You. 
King. And is this all thou haſt for Life to ſhow ? 
R. Go. Dear Sir, your Pardon , it isall I know. 
King. Then, Villain, 1am damn'd as well as thou, S 
Zeav'n! where is now thy {I:eping Providence, 
That took ſo little care of Innocence ? 
Oh, Ar®ftria, had I to thy Truth inclin'd, 
Had Ibeen half ſo good as thou wert kind / 
But Im too tame « ſecure that Traitour. Oh $ Grard ſci. 
268 him. 


Ard there for ever hide my Impious Head: 
Thou faireſt, pureſt Creature Heav'n e're made, 
Thy injur'd Truth too late I've underſtood : 
Yet live, and be Immortal as th'art Good. 
Vizcen. Can you to think me Innocent incline 
On her bare word, and would not credit mine >: ' 
The Poiſon's very buſteat my heart : 
Methinks I ſee Death {take his threatning Dart. 
VVhy are you kind', and makeit hard to dic 2 
Perfiſt, con: inue on the {njurys | 
Ca!l me (till Vile, ſmceſtuous, all that's foul. 
King. Oh pity ; pity my deſpairing Soul 3 
Sink it not quite. Raiſe my Phyficians ſtrait 5 
Haſten*2m quickly ere it be too late; 
Propoſe Rewards may ſet their Skill at ſtrife. 
71! give my Crown to him that. ſaves her Life. 
Curlt Dog /— on 
D. John, Vide Proftitnte 7 


[ To Gomez. 


Ang. 


Don Carlos Prince of Spain, 
King. Revengetful Fiend ! 
But I've forgotten half - to Carlos ſend ; 
Prevent what his Deſpair my make him do. 
Enter Henrietta. 
Henr. Oh Horrour, Horrour! everlaſting Woe / 
The Prince , the Prince / 
King. Ha? ſpeak, —— 
Henr. He dies, hedies. 
- Within'upon his Couch he bleeding lies, 
Juſt taken from a Bath, his Veins all cur, 
From which the ſpringing Bloud flows ſwiftly out. 
He threatens Death on all that ſhall oppoſe = 
His Fate , to ſave that Life which he will loſe. : 
King. Dear Aiſiria 5, haſten, all thy Iat'reſt uſe. 
Tell him it is to Friendſhip an Offence, 
And lethim know his Father's Penitence. 
Beg him to live. 


R, Go. Since you've decreed my Death, know? twill be hard : 


The Bath by me was poiſon'd when prepar'd. 
I ow'd him that for his late Pride and Scorn. 
King. There never was ſo curſt a Villain born. 
But by Revengeſuch Pains he ſhall go through , 
As ev'n Religious Cruelty ne'r knew, 
Rack him ! Tilbroil him, burn himby degrees, 
Freſh Torments for him ev'ry hour deviſe, 5 
Till he curſe Heav'n, and then the Caitiff dies. 
Pucen. My faithful Fenrietta , art thou come + 
To wait th*unhappy Miſtreſs to her Tomb ? 
I brought thee hither from thy Parents young, 
And now muſt leave thee to Heav'n knows what Wrong. 
But Heav'n toits Protection will receive 
Such Goodneſs, let it then thy "Queen forgive. 
Heur. How much Ilov*d you, Madam, none can tell ; 
For 'tis unſpeakable, I lov'd fo well. 
A proof of it the World ſhall quickly find : 
For when you die, I'll ſcorn to ſtay behind. 


Enter D. Carlos ſupported between two » and 
| bleeding, 


D. Jehn. See, Sir ; your Son. 


I 2 King. 


52 Don Carlos Prince of Spain. 
King. My Son? but oh / how dare 

T uſe that Name, when thisſad ObjeA's near ? 

See, Injur'd Prince , .{pho 'tis thy Pardon craves; 

No more thy Father , but the worlt. of Slaves. 

Behold the Tears that from theſe Fountains How. . 
D. Carl. I come to take my Farewel , e'reI go 

To that bright Dwelling where there is no room 

For Bloud, and where the Cruel never come. 
King. know there is not, therefore muſt deſpair, 

Oh Heav'n ! his Cruelty I cannot bear, 

Doſt thou not hear thy wretched Father fue ? ; 


D. Carl. My Father, ſpeak the words once more, is't you # 
And may I think the dear Converſion true ? 

Oh that I could. 

King. By Heav'n thou muſt it is / 

Let me embrace and kiſs thy trembing Knees, 
Why wilt thou die ? no, live, my Carlos, live, 
And all the Wrongs that I have done forgive. 

D. Carl. Life was my Curſe, and giv*n meſure 1 In ſpight. 

Oh ! had I periſht when I firſt ſaw Light , 

F never then theſe Miſcries had brought 

On you, nor by you had been Guilty thought. 

Prop me - apace [ feel my Life decay. 

Thelittle time on Earth I have to ſtay, 

Grant I without Offence may here bellow Pointing to 
You cannot certainly be Jealous now. ? the Qucen. 

King. Break,break, my Heart Leads D. Carlos 

D. Carl. Yave thus more Kindneſs ſhown, e tothe Chair. 
Then if y'ad Crown'd and plac'd me on your Throne. 
Methinks fo highly happy I appear, 

That I could pity you, to ſee you there: 
Take meaway again : You are too good. 

Gueen. Carlos, i5t you 2 Oh ſtop that Royal Flood';: 
Live, and poſleſs your Father's Throne , when I, 
fn dark and gloomy Shades forgotten. lie. 

D-: Carl. Crowns are beneath me, I have higher Pride : 
Thus on you fixt, and dying by your fide, _ | 
How much a Life and Empire I diſdain ? | 
No, we'll together mount , where both ſhall reignl$ 
Above all Wrongs, and aevermore complain. 


Rreer, 


Don Carlos Prince of Spain. 
%neen, O matchleſs Youth / O Conſtancy Divine! 
Sure there was never Love that equall'd thine ; : 
Nor any ſo Unfortunate as mine. | 
Henceforth forſaken Virgins. ſhall in Songs, 
When they would eaſe their own, repeatthy Wrongs ; 
And in remembrance of thee, for thy ſake, 
A ſolemn annual Proceſſion make 3 
In chaſt Devotion as fair Pilgrims come, 
With Hyacinths and Lillies deck thy Tomb. 
But one thing more, and then, vain World, adieu : 
It 1s, to reconcile my Lord and You, 
D. Car. A'has done no wrong to me, I am poſleſt 
Of all, beyond my expectation bleſt, | 
But yet methinks there's ſomething in my heart 
Tells me I muſt not too unkindly part. 
Father, draw nearer, raiſe me with your hand 5 
Before I die, what is't you would command ? 
King. Why wert thou made ſo excellently Good ? 
And why was it no ſooner underſtood ? 
But I was cursd, and blindly led aſtray. 
Oh ! fog thy Father, for thy Father pray. 
Thou may'(Fask that which I'm too vile to dare 5 
And leave me not tormented by Deſpair. 


D. Carl, Thus then with the remains of Ca: ates 


[EE (Lite we kneel ; | 
May you be ever free from all that's 11]. —_ ping 


Dnueen, And everlaſting Peace yt aud kneel. 
King. Nomore : this Vertue's too divinely bright 3 

My darken'd Soul, too converſant with Night, 

Grows blind, and overcome with too much Light. 3; 

Here raiſe 'emup:. gently, ye Slaves, down, down. 

Ye glorious Toils, a Scepter and a Crown,. 

For ever be forgotten, in your ſtead 

Only eternal darkneſs wrap my head. - 
Gucen; VVhere are you? oh! farewel, I muſt be gone.. 
K3ng. Bleſt happy Soul, take not thy flight ſo ſoon : 

Stay till I die,. then bear mine with thee too, 

And guard it up, which elſe muſt fink below: 
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54 Don Carlos Princeof Spain: 
2, From all my Injuriesand all my Fears, 


| From Jealouſie Love: bane , the worlt of Cares , 
Thus I remove to find that ſtranger Reſt, Z 


Carlos, thy Hand; receive me on thy Breaſt: 
Within this Minute how ſhall we be bleſt ! 
D. Carl. Oh, far above 
 What-ever Wiſhes fram'd , or Hopes defign'd +» 
. Thus, where we go, we ſhall the Angels tind £ 
Forever prefling , and for ever kind. 
&z. Make haſt, in the firſt Sphear T1 for you (tay ; 
Thence we | riſe batt to everlaſting day. | 
Farewel-—— | | [ Dies. 
D.C. I follow you, now Cloſe my eyes; $ Leans on her 
_ Thns all ore bliſs the Zappy Carlos dyes, 2 boſome. 
King. Ttrare gone , thaic gone, where | muſt ner aſpire. 
Run, fally out , and ſer the World on fire, 
Alarum Nature, let looſe all the Winds 
Set free thoſe Spirits whom ſtrong Magick binds 5 
Let the Earth open all her Sulph'rous Veins, 
The Fiends ſtart from their Hell , and ſhake their Chains; 
Till all things from their Harmony decline, __ 
And the Confuſion be as great as mine. 
Here Ill lie down , and never more ariſe ; 
Howl out my Life, and rend the Air with Cries. | 
D. John, Hold, Sir, afford your lab-ring heart ſome Eaſe. 
King. Oh ! nameit not : there's no iuch thing as Peace. 
From theſe warm Lips yet one ſoft Kiſs FI take. : | | 


- 


How my Heart beats ! why won't the Rebel break ? 

My Love, my Carlos, Im thy Father , (peak. 

Oh ! he regards not now my Miſeries, 

But's deafto my Complaint , as Thave been to his. 

On, nowlI think on't better , all is well ; 

Fere's one that's juſt deſcending into Hell : 

How comes it that he's not already gone? 

TheSluggard's lazy, but Pll ſpur himon, | 

Hey ! how he flies! & [_ Stabs R, Gomez. 
R. Go. *Twas aim'd well at my Heart, 

That T had Strength enough bat to retort. c 


Dull Life, ſo tamely muſt 1 from thee part 2 : 
| ; Cur: 


ad 
- 


Lon Carlos Frmce of 5pain. 
Curſes and Plagues ! Revenge, where art thou now? 


King. He's gone, and now there's not fo vile a thing 
As [, | 
D. John. Remember. Sir, You area King. 
King. AKing ? its too little 3 Fil be more, 
T tell thee. Nero was an Emperour 
He kill'd his Mother - bat I've that out-done, 
Murther'd a Loyal Wite and Guiltleſs Son, 
Yet, Auſiria , why ſhould I grow mad for that ? 
Is it my Fault 1 was Unfortunate / 
D. Fobn Collect your Spirits, Sir, and calm your Ming. 
King. Look to't ; ſtrange things I tell thee are de lign'd, 
Thou; Aſtria, ſhalt grow old, and in thy age 
Doat, doat, my Hero : Oh, along gray Beard, 
With Eyes diſtilling Rheum, and hollow Checks, 
Will be ſuch Charms, thou canſt not want Succeſs. 
But above all beware of Jealouſie - 
Tt was the dreadful Curſethat ruin'd me, 
D. Fokn. Dread Sir, no more. 
King. Oh Fart ! Oh Heav'n ! but ftay, 
Nam'd I not Zeav'n? I did, and at the word 
C Methought 7taw't ) the Azure fabrick ſtirr'd. 
Oh, for my Quecn and Son the Saints prepare. 
But Vil purſue and overtake em there. 3 
Whirle, ſtop the $un, arreſt his Charioteer ; 
Fl] ride 13 that away z pull, pull him down. 
Oh , how ll harl the Wild-fire as [run / 
Now, now [ mount: 


D. Jekn. Leok to the King. 


See of this Fait one too ſ{trift care be had. $ Pointing to 
e?2 @e Henrietta, 


Deſpair , how vaſt a Triumph hiſt thou mad 
No more in Love's enervate Charms Fil ly ; 
Shaking off Softneſs, to the Camp [il fly , 
Where Thirſt of Fame the ative Zero warms, 
And what P've loſt 1n Peace 3 regain 1f Arms. 


FINIS. 


FF" 


Meet , meet me at thy awn dark Houſe below.” [ Dies, 


; [ Runs off raving. 
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Spoken by a Girl. 


I GN Se 


NZ what dye think my Meſſage hither means 
Tonder's the Poet fick behind the Scenes, 

He told my there was Pity in my Face, 

And therefore ſent me here to make his Peace. 

Let me for once perſwade ye to be kind ; 

For he has promis'd me to ſtand my Friend. 

And if this time I can your Kindneſs move, ' 

He'll write for me , he ſwears by all above, 

When 1 am big enough to be in Love. 

Now won't you be good natur'd , ye fine men? 

Indeed I] grow as faſt as ereT can, a 
And try ifto his Promiſe he'll be. true. 

Think ont; when that time comes, you do not know , C 

But I may grown Love with ſome of you. _ 

Or, at the worſt, I'm certain I ſhall ſee 

AmongFt you thoſe who'll ſwear they re ſo with me, 

But now, if by my Suit you'll not be won , 

Tou know what your Unkindneſs oft has done ; 

Fl en forſake the Play-Houſe , and turn Nun 


